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Accept this alſo, Matam, ſent to yous” __ 


Beth a: Jour Merit, and Tour Beat W. | 
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"IA Dr lemitn. 
Which to Tou notg} x keaſt of ory brings, 
Having by it lute. the beſt of Kings. 


And yow4 our Eugntry Pr Ce Yang, 
Since To# have gave + Bich a gfe rag Fame 7; 


But France of Tou henceforth will Glory moſt ; 


The Monarchy of Beauty is Tour own. 
'  Touare the Darling of wy. King, {Tis Phaſure, 
K ##is ladies of ingongparably Ti rdgſure } 


Too narrow for the Limits of Tour Fame, 
Into the Boſom of a King who knows 
What 'tis for to deſerve, \and to diſpoſe. 
But ſtay, my Muſe, no Sacrilegious Eye 
Shou d dare be fo Prophaue, as anc #0 y |; 
In Princes Attiaons; they like Goe!s YR; | 
And never move in any common Sphere : 
We ſhoud from their Concerns our ſelves retire, 
- And: what we underſtand not well, admire, 
Tour P ardon, Madam, if my zealous Paſſon. . 
Has err'd beyond the Rules of Dedication * 
And if Jo high and rate a Contemplation 
-. Should fly beyond. all bounds of Lemitation, 
 Andon Dedalian Wings fboed dare topry 
| Too mear the Beams of Sacred Majeſty ; 
| Since my . Ambition. for your Service may 
Make me ſeak- more than others dareto ſay. 
| r proſtrate at your Feet I now lay down 


Greece, Helen z' England, Rolamond did boaft, 


For. by Tour conqu ripg Ayes Tou have made known! 


| FER That precions Gem, who from yoar C ountry came, © 


This Infant Book, which may deſerve your Frown; * 
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But hopes a better Pate, fince the intent ul 
as good, and only for your Service meant. © 
Which if you view but with a pleafing Eye, 
=7t will reſage ſuch a Felicity, | « 
boaſt YThat ot the Frowns of Fortune, and the rage 
F; | Of Fime ſh4dll want a Paper to engage.” Þ @] 
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Your, Highneſſes _ ,. ,__ 


vw; | \Moſthumble and | 
deyoted Scryant, 
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"TO.THE 


READ FR. 


ILL Fa. minute I was in doubt | 
whether.or.imo'I: ſhould afford 
you an Epiſtle, being as indif-| 
ferent whether you take the \ 

pains to read it, as you are to go to the 


coſt to wy, my Book, It was defign'd for 


my on Pheafure , '(belng the rellias of | 
fome Idle hours ) Aber, though I have 
borrowed the name of Clelia, I wou'd not 
have you think I do it as your Epigram- 
miſts do; only to fill up my Verſe, or to in- | 
woke an unknown Deity ; but that I veil d 
my Ambition under it, not daring to name | 
a Perſon whoſe Ouallity and Merit did | 
Yo far exceed all my pretentions, that 'it | 
had been a. ſin as great as my Ambition, 
to have once but mentioned her name, and 
tg 


To the Reader. 
—> 0 have expos'd it to the publick view. And 
— as for what elſe you find contain'd in this 
ender Vollumn, if you think it worth your 
Frime to give it the peruſal, you will find 
? $1 took more care to pleaſe my ſelf, than 
s Þ you. 
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Your Fricnd, 
M. C. 
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0n Clelia's Garden. 


| Garden, unto me more bleit 
| = Than the Elizian Fields, poſleſt 
By happy Lovers ; and more Fair 
Fhan the Heſher an Orchards are, 
Which all in Golden Metal ſhine, 
With Boughs, and Leaves, and Fruit Divine 
duch Paradiſe it ſelf might be, def 
n its firſt virent Purity ; 
On which the Heavens did then diſpence 
\n'incorrupted Influence. 
ere grow no Doan Oaks,. nor Pines, 
or Elm-inamour'd ckſping Vines, 
o Paphian Myrtle, nor the Bays, 
or Lawrel binding Phebus Rays : 
o Cedar, nor the plcafant Palm, 
Wo + wa dropping precious Balm; 
duch Ornamentsare far too mean | 
n Cklia's Garden to be ſeen; TEES 
£ Þ With 


Fs: POEMS. 
Within theſe. Walks are neither ct 
The Couſlip, or the Violet. 

No Dary, nor Narciſſus grows, 

No Tulip, nor the fragrant Roſg, 

No Marigold, noryunning Vine, 

Of the efabracing Cullumbine. 

Here is no Alabaſter Font, 

With Sea-green 7ryt9# carved on't, 
Nor yet Aron, to beſtride 

The ſporting Dolphiry watery fide; 
Nor Neptune riding on the main, 
Whoſe Hand a Trident does full ai 

No Silver Stream here gli 

Bearing the Gooſe, or Princely Swan ; 
Nor ye: through pleaſant Shades diſplays 
* Its murmiring Streams a hundred ways. 
Here's no Coloſſus to beſtride 

The fronting Walks from ſide to ſide: 
Nor any Starhes that ſurpaſs, 

Of follid Marble, or of Brafs. 

Theſe and the like may fuch delight, 

- VVhole Eyes can't bare a better fight. 

:- The oo Nation ſing not here, 

x Put gladly lend a ſifFning Ear. 


F.- The chattering Pye'{if here) grows dumb, 


-* TheGo 


And prating-Parrats Note is done. 
- Jpenetick bi) nought can ſay, 
ec doce a avail thelley ay 
"ny nch,'Linnet, and the Thruſh, 
-  .-. Confine themſelves unyo their Buſh ; 
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'& Whoſe ſpreading branches ſome may: pleale, 


And for their ſilence you! may ſwear, 

They mute Pythagorears are ; 

And Philene/ is here affraid 

.., # Zereus with Inceſt to upbraid, | 
- # Now ſome, perchance, may ask me where |. : 


My Gardens excellencies are, 
'& To which ao other may compare 2 
"# Tanſwer thus; The ſhady Trees, 


— Clelia's preſence doth ſupply, 

8 Who may. with Art and Nature vie. 6 
.® For when ſhe pleaſe for to unfald - 
| Her braided Trelles, to behold, 

3 You'dguels it for a Grave of Gold ; 

But that her Eyes ſuch. Luſtre make, 
That any one may well miſtake, 

And think it Paradiſe; aad ſhe | 
The Guardiag Angel of-the Tree. gz 
Upon her Princely Forchead, t Na 
The the azure Veins ſo clear appeaghſ?” 
In ſuch a rich compoſure ſet, _* 

As far exceed the Violer. b b 
But when ſhe pleaſe: fer to: diſcloſe. 2 


Her bluſhing Cheeks, the new blown Rofe--  þ+.. 
$ - For ſhame into its bud doth-cloſe,' 7 7 2H 
Not once preſuming far to-vie,,. __ { , _; 
With ſuch a pure Vermillian-Dye; 

Her Skin ſo rare a White dach ſhaw, 
As may lentBeaury to;the: faow: 


"The paler Liljes cloſe'db ſtand, 
-- To ſteal ſome Whiteneſs from her Hand. 
Her claſping Arms (O Charms Divine !) 
Do far excel the Cullumbine ; 
VVithin whoſe - cloſe embraces are 
Two Virgn Fonts, fo lovely fair, 
That every drop which flows from thence, 
Such Sov'raign Vertue will diſpence, 
As might (if ſuch a thing could be) 
Cloath us with Immortality. 
But when ſhe pleafe to touch her Lyre, 
Or with her Voice our Souls Inſpire, 
The gen'ral Choire of Birds will be 
Raviſht with ſuch a Harmony. - 
The Angels too, that turn the Spheres, 
VVou'd to her Anthems lend their Ears. 
This is the Eder of my Pleaſure, 
The ndies of my choiceſt Treaſure ; 
The Venus of my Love and State, 
And the Sole Ruler of my Fate. 


The Inqueſt. 


FHere's abſent Clelia ? $ 
VVhere/are thoſe Eycs, | 
That ſteal away 
My Heart in'Play, 
And over it ſo ſtrangely:Tyrannize ? 


—_—_ P.O.EM 5s; 


I thought I had been free ; 
But looking round, 
Alas for me ! 
I nought cou'd ſee, | 
8 Yet found my ſelf in Fetters cloſely bound. 


7 I laid me down to reſt ; 
And yet my mind 
Was ſtill oppreſt, 
And in my Breaſt 
# Idida hundred thouſand torments find. 


I walk'd the City round, 
In ſearch of eaſe ; 
But nothing found 
3 On whichto ground | 
1 A hope of mon, for my Diſeaſe. .. 


# Into the Countrey ſtreight 
x; I made repair, 
—& To = ate 
M el Fate, 
Y But found nothing there, but fa Deſpair | 


q iviewd the Arched Skie, ” - / 
And foaming vea, 
The firſt too high + 
For me to flye, 
And t'other deep, asjs my Miſery. 
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E- At laſt my Clelia came, 


ry 


P O'E'M $+ 
I cou'd not tell what courſe "+. 
Or way to Steer ; 
Or by what force 
To gain Remorſe, 
Andeat: my. Heart of this my cruel fear. 


O bleft Reprieve! 
And ceas'd to blame 
My ardent Flame ; 
And for titer fake commanded me to live. 


What happineſs was this, 
— Tooneas loſt - 

O who cou'd with 

So great a Bliſs, 


; Half ſtarv'dat Sea, to gain fo bleſt a Coaſt ? 


III EY 


To the King's Majeſty. 
F that this Book, without Command, 
May chance (Great Sir) to kiſs your Hand, $ 
Vouchſate one ſmile, my baſhful Mufe , 
Will then grow bold, no- more refuſe 
To bear Loves Standard, and defie 
All force, but trom a Female Eye. 


"The vigorous God of -Love dares fay, 
That Mighty Kings his Power obey ; 


,; O51 MS, TY pM 
And that his force:1s felt by;all;. 1 2015680" «4 
The Rich, the Poor, the Great, the Small, ;. 4 

FE None are exempt, - he conquers all,  * 

' T The Gads themſelves his Valilals be, 
Apolle's Love became his Tree. 

Fove was a Bull; -although Divine ; 
And Pluto's Love was Preferpine. _— 
And you. (Dread Sir,) more Great, we known 
Have felt the power of Cupid's Bow. *\ ah 
And may you always in the Night, 

F Be fill'd with Yenus's delight ; 
And in the day have chojce \of Pleaſure, 
Which may in ſum out-vie your Treafure g- 
Which grant, O-Heaven, fo'great may be, 
That one ſmall:Big may come to me. .. / 


, 
3 
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A Song. 
** Y Clelia, veil thoſe Charming Eyes, 


From whole furprize there's none can part; '* 
For he that gazes, ſurely dyes, E, 
; F Or leavesbehinda conquered Heart, | 


{ Idurſt not once preſume to look, 
Or caſt my wary Eyes aſide : 

But as a Boy that Cons his Book, 

Cloſe fitting by his Maſters ſide, 
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Dares not preſume to look awry, 1 
-; On Toys that catch the wand'ring ſenſe ; 
So if I gaze, I ſurely die: 

Againſt thoſe Charms there's no defence. 


Thus Heathens at the Suns up-riſe, 

Unto the Ground did bow their Head, 
Not able withtheir feeble Eyes 

To view their God they worſhipped. 


Sent-to Clelia. 
YO tell her that T love; 
Yet have a ſpecial care 
Leſt thoutdeſpair, x P9020 | 
Whilſt thou dolt firive to move, | 


A Love whoſe happineſs doesfly ſo high, 
Tis the next Manſion to Divinity. 


.- If ſhe but ask thee where 
Thy Maſter lives or lies, 
Look on her ſparkling Eyes, 
And boldly tell her there ; | 
And that thy duty made thee come to find 
Him that by gazing left himſelf behind. 


If ſhedefire to know 

Where firſt I ſaw her face ; 
: Tell her the happy place 
{© To which my lite I owe, 


'P OEMS " 13h : 
Was inher Garden ; there I heard her ſing, ] 
And with hef Plrigers trouctrthequay” ring String, & 


Nor had thy Thracian Lyre, - 
Orpheus, when thou didit play, 
More Power the Beaſts to ſtay, - 
Or Trees or Stones Inſpire. 
Thy Auditors were ſenfleſs ones, but here -- ), Y 
Angels came liſtning from their wy k *WM_- 
ads mo; ere. » 


If ſhe in anger ſay, [3 v4 
How durſt he come ſo nigh, 's 
T' invade my privacy zi 204 of 
- . . Whenl my felfretir du away 2: 
Tell her the Queen of Love broughtume to ſte 
The full aan ree* of DE { 22 ftr7 oe 
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4 ps Bow crafty Thief may rob thee of thy. tore, ; 
And greedy Flames thy Houthold-Gods 
Thy-Debtor Principal and Uſe deny.z.-' (devour; 
In ho Fields, thyiCorn that's ſowh; my4y de. 7 
Thy Steward, by his craftyMiſtreſs ſpoil'd 1A. 
And laden Ships be in the Oceaa foil'd : 
But what thougiv'ſt the Poor with libetal Hand, C 
This Fortune can alone thy Power — | 


LES 
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Ply mutantur. 


Y Genius hurried by that haſte 
, Which brought the Univerſe to waſte, 
And all things by its Power diefac't, 
, * 


mpels me to ble upon 
G Ages; others coming on, 
| By afyift Revolution. 

For by the cating Teeth of Time, 
| © eres nought fo noble, or ſublime, 
But ſhall be turned into ſlime. 


y Dhe iow great Monarchies thatwere 
|.  Sovaſt, as kept the World in fear, 


b ict paſl, and SF 6 


© - The Sun ren ict x | 
A «Are nothing DT dt 
E ez) big 
11%! "Wonders, of w the World dil boaſt, 


For their dſagnificencea d Colt, 
- Are now in their own Ruins oſt, 


_=e. thicgrare fubjetuntoch 
- Arndintoſeveral orders range : age, 
a Natures events are often ſtrange. 


pogms m3 
Þ bore whoſe Glory's but ſhade, - © 2 
-times his fancy'does perſwade 

That nothing can his Power invade. 


ic, BY And yet their Honours quickly ruſt, 
\nd all their glotious Titles muſt 
Be mingled with the common duſt. * 


Their Pageant Pomp does fallomway; / \ 3 
FAnd greateſt Trophies ſoon decay, 3 4C 
| FAnd Death the Vitor turnsro clay. 


Riches remain but for a Night, mw. 
And ere the Morning take thear Nights. nt 
And leave the:miſerable Wight: Surg 


I Beauty decays much like a Flower, 
9 Which buds and ſpreads, and in an. hour mW 
Th' Impartial Scythe doth it deyour. 


| That Beauty x which cry ] ek 


Enough to grace the CyÞr,ay Wd 
Is counted now 65 ng. = 


T When in te; Gli fait Z3il2, ya - 
Her Face, by Time ſo mertifid, 
Which was e're-while her chiefeſt pride; * 


She weeping faid unto her. Gl h 
Is this the 7 n_bogr ſurpaſs, ' ab; TI 
Tell me why I twice raviſti was, | 


-_- 


POEMS. 


* iT , 

O Time, whoſe greedy Teeth devours 
The prime and glory of our Powers, 
And leav'ſt us what was none of ours ; 


VVho lay'ſt thy rav'nous hands on all, 
The Rich, the;Poor, the great, the ſmall; 
None are ſecure untill they fall. 


VVhen will thy wanton luſt have end - 
Or till what, date doſt thou pretend 
Theſe outrages thus to defend ? 


» Thou need'(tnot anſwer; for I know 
y furious courſe ſhall forward go, 
Till Heaven does:Ne plas ultra ſhow. 
ue Hf 7/241 
Tempus edax rerum tug; invidieſa, omnia 


diſtruitis, &e. - 
An Epitaph on A. P. 


F. Irs Extortion, Fraud, and Strage , 


ce ed ee ds & & A». Oh. « Y ha 
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Luſt,Envy, Rapine, in this Age 
y claim your Tears, I juſtly may 


. Claim all the Tears that you can pay. 
,”. -For though the pious Hand of Death 
- Has nimbly-ſnatcht away my Breath, 
+ It had prevegted him before, 
* And Sin haFwade my Age fourſcore, 
. - oo " Say 


_ POEMS. 
Say then, who-Cere ſhall name my loſs, 
ere lies extin& Miſanthropos. 


a 


bo _— 


Senex Tempus Mors & Chorus. 


Sen. Ail ancientBrother,what is in thy mind, 
To count the Sand, and mow the 
4 (whiſtling VVind 2? 
Has age depriv'd thee of thy ſenſe, to be 
The perfe&t Emblem of Foolery >» 
Come leave this madneſs, do as I have done, 
Caſt thy old skin, and beagen as young 
ASis Aurora at her firſt up-riſe, - 
Youthful by virtue of her Lovers Eyes. 
Iam all Air, there's nota part inme 
But has ſhook off it's dull Mortality ; 
Prithee gorun; and fetch me Charles his VVain, 
"| To hurry me'ore the Celeſtial Plain. 
O Love, Love, Love,thy ſtrong Medean Charms 
Has gave new ſtrength and motion to myArms. 
My Legs and Thighs are able to ſupport 
The mighty Fabrick of Heavens ſtarry Court. 
Temp. Are you in Love 2 Sen. I am. 7emp. With 
(whom ; Sex, There ſtay ; © 
One that wou'd make thee throw thyScyth away, . © 
And break thy Glaſs, if thou ſhouldſt chance to 
One of the ſmalleſt C:pids in her Eye: - * (pie 3 


- 


How 


= Tow then couldſt 
» Which conquerMen andGods with their Alarms 


(oo. 


F Embrace me ſilently now I am come, 
>. - You ſeemto wonder, doating Age, I am Death 


IST 1 | = 
thou refilt united Charms, 


But let_ that -paſs, ſure I haveſeen before 

Thy Picture painted on a Uſurers Door; 

They call'dit 7:me. Temp. 'Tis true, and Iam he 

Until.this day regarded not by thee, 

And ſomething ſlightly now.Seeſt thou thisGlaſ: 

Thy Life and Sandio the ſame moment paſs. 
Sen; Thou lyſt, baſe Slave, though Sixty years 

| (arerun 
Double their Number are as yet to come ; 
My adtive Blood runs quick, and every part 


. Performs it's Duty round about my Heart : 


My ftrength at Thirty never was more great, 
Nor does one+part fail of it's uſyal heat ; | 
A—_ and groans have now forſook the Stage 
like the Phenix I've renew'd my Ape. 
Temp. Fond Man, thy preſent State is but 
4; (Breath 
And lightfomneſs doth but foretel thy Death 


-Juſt 'as a Lamp, when all the Oyl is ſpent, 


Gives the laſt farewel to it's nouriſhment. 
Mor. Here ends thy Labour, thy laſt Thred i 


({pun 


Come to demand this moment of thy Breath. 
How ſoon he's gone? how ſilently helyes > .. 


- When I aneg come, in vain are all Replies; 


T4 FR.EMS. "wp A 
No Charms can ſtay m'inexorable Hand, ' 
All Sexes bow the head when I command 
If I once ſtrike, nd Wards againſt my Blow, 
J Youth, Beauty, Str&hgth, and what are priz'd 
be (below, 
Are menial things, and here may pleaſe the Eye, 
asf But Vaſſals-like, deſert their Lords, when'l /: 
Do once appear ; in vain are Prayers ot' Tears"; 
ar No ſound of Mercy ever pierc't my Ears.: /. 
urs Chor. Then happy he who leadsa life ſobleſt, 
That when thou com'ſt, thou only ſhalt deveſt 
Of Earthly drofs, whoſe better part ſhall flye,” 
A welcom preſent to the Deity ; Pe W.. 
Ct, Þ There ſhall be laſting Pleafures to be found, '* 
ack That he ſhall thank theHand that gave thewound. 2 


: An Elzgie _s Mr. W..L. 


th Eck, Kind, and Good, could I relate _, 7 
Our loſs, and thy too ſudden fate, 
#8 I'd force the World to lend their Eyes 
| As Condutts to thy Obſequies. 
an But fince thy loſs too great appears 
To be the Subje&t of our Tears, 
thi We will contemplate on thy Worth, 
- 8 Too great for any to ſet. forth ; Sn 
And only ſaying, Thou art dead, 
Will be as much as can be ſed. 


Quid de te jatar ? fama & tua g/orig, major. 
ET, 
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Willnot tell her that ſhe's fair, — 
- For that ſhe knows as well as I, 5 


And that. her Virtuesequal are 
.. Unto the Glorys.of her Eye. 


*And that I love her well, ſhe knows, 
| For whocan view that. Heaven| y Face, 
[£4 mw 'paying that Refſpedt he owes 

*  . | To Beauty, bearing ſuch a Grace 2 


But this Ile tell, and tell her true, 
She takes upon her too much State 
For, by the Gods, it would undo 
AKing to Loveat ſuch a rate. 


Let Common Beauties boaſt the Power 
Of ſome uncommon Excellence, 
And thank Dame Nature for the Dower 
Of that decoying Charming Senſe ; 


- Adorn themſelves with Pearls arid Gold, 
In Rubies and Rich Di!monds ſhine, 
In choiceſt Silks that may be ſold, | 
J And all to make ſuch Ladies Fine. | 
Wu | Theſe 


%*, 
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Theſe are like fome Rich Monument; 
Raisd all of cary'& and coſtly Stones, 
Painted and Gilt jor Ornament ; 
But full within of deai Mens Bones, 


| Tt oC ae. 
Such comman ways my C/e/ia ſcorns, 
Her lovely Soul is too ſublime, 
She's not compleat that Cloaths _ 


Or does in ought but Nature thine. 


Jon. 
—_ 


/ £*Tz Cleha. 


Air, and yet Cruel, ſure it cannot be, 
Nature denies ſuch Cataſtrophe ; 
he ſpangled Orbs ferenely do diſplay 
Not in a Cloudy Night the Milkie way ; 
he miſty Shades do ſwiftly diſappear, 
When&Se/s Bright rays doCrown the FHemeſphere; 
ut Love is ſubje&t to the Chains of Fate, 
\nd more unhappy proves than fortunate. 
How often have my Vows to Clelia paid 
My Conſtant Zeal 2 How often have I made. + 
he ſame confeflion of my Love to thee, 
\s mortals pay unto Divinity 2 
'et the requital of my Loye's Diſdain, 
nd Cruelty the Med'cine for my Pain ; 
Viper which doth feed upon my Heart, 
\nd plays the Tyrant upon every Part ; - *..; 
* = C Forcing 


* SP" #4 
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Forcing a Lethargy through all my Soul, 
Which does my vital Spirits ſo controul, 
That though you'd ſtrive for to prevent my fate, 
My Doom's confirm'd and pitty comes too late. 
Thus the faint Pi/zrim with Devotion bows 
Unto the Sacred Shrine, and pays his Vows ; 
Beging a Bleſling on his teeble knee, 

Supported by his Faithand Piety ; 

His daily Orifons do beg Dire&ion 

From that great Pow'r that is his ſole Protection; 
But when art laſt -his fatal Glaſs is run, 

And time caſtsMitts before his glimmering Sun, 
In ſome old ruin'd Monaſtry or Cave, 
Shunning the World, he'ſeeks a quiet Grave. 


” 
—_— 


A Song. 


Have drank too much Lethe of late, 
I've forgot that I e're was in Love, 
I am Crown'd with a nobler Fate; 
_*Tisa paſſion that's too much above 
That pittiful State 
Which ſometimes moves pitty, but oftener hate. 


The fad looks of a Lover in pain, 
When my fancy deſcends to his Breaſt, 
Makes me Smile when I think how in vain 
He does ſo much diſquiet his reſt, 
By In thinking her beſt 
Who in mocking hisLove does think her ſelf - 


n—_— 
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te, 


l The pondroyus bulk of all your Tyranny, 
And the Inſulting Conqueſt of your Eye. 


And touck my Corps, I idſtatitly ſhotild feel 
y Corps, C2 4 The 
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bd » Py 


nn Fs: Mvsg 


Such Whiners as theſe, at their leaſure, 
With an angry glance from their Eye, 
They quickly deject at their pleaſure, 
Who during their anger do dye 
Such is the meaſure 
Theſe predicant Fools do get from their Treaſure; 


To Clelia. 
(dain, 


On not; fait Madam, that your high dif- 
Which wounds myHeart,ſhall cauſe me to 
(ſuſtain 


Againſt your ſcorns Ple arme my panting Heart, 
Secure from wound, and fafe in every Part 
Biding defiance to your Cong ring Eyes, 

I'! give you no more leave to Tyrannife.” 

Yet if at laſt no Remedy I find 

Toeaſe the troubles of my tortur'd Mind, 
And with deſpair muſt yield to Fate, my Breath 
Shall cenſure yqu the Agent of my Death: 
Then you that gre the cauſe of this my fate 
Shall mourn and grieve like one that's deſolate, 
And on my Hearſe engrave my Tragedy, bt 
With Tears proceeding from your dolefut'Eye; 
Yet have a care, for it a Tear ſhonld ſteal _ -- 
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The Fire of Love to kindle in my Breaſt, 
'Twou'd wake my drowſie Senſes from their reſt. 


Me tamen urit amor, quis enim modus adfit amori. 


To Clelia, 


| (Eyes 
5, rr of Beauty, from whoſe conquering 
All Power of Love and Glory does ariſe; 
Reſiſtlels Charms does Crown - your Heavenly 
You Hellen-like no Second canallow. (Brow 
Here Nature ſtrove to ſhew her greateſt Art;| 
Each part of you does captivate a Heart, 
Your wounding Beauty ſpreads through every (| 
Pardon me then if that I ſoar above, (Part. 
The Merits of undeſerving Love. 
I needs mult love, for 'tis my crucl Fate, \ 
Let not my kindneſs then deſerve your hate ; 
Since to your Beauty I have Prifoner been, 
Divineſt Creature, think it not a Sin : I 
The Torrent of my Grief orcflow'd my Heart 
And Love conceal'd ſtill fwell'd in every Part, Þ 1 
All my Ambition only is to gain 
Your love, but (Cruelty) I ſtrive in vain : 
One Smile from you has power enough to'ſave 
A drooping Corps that's eatching at a Grave. 


Ot 
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One Frown wou'd make aMiſer, *mid{t his ſtore, 
Forſake his Wealth, his Fate tor to deplore : 
The Gods bewail their Caſe, and mourn to ſee 
Mortals'fo bleſt, more than Immartals be. 
— | 7:n0 till now trom her O/ympict Throne . 

Nere ſaw a Beauty greater 'then her own. 

Since then all Beauty is in you alone, 

You are that Goddeſs Ile adore, or none. 


cs — > 


FE Scribe aliquid magnum. 


ly Thank you, worthy Sir, your good advice 
| Is 4ke the Recepes of a Doctor's Bill, 

")B8 Where an Ingredient's dear, to ſave the price, 
You! leave it out,though it the Patient kill. 


.F You'd have metake ſomeNobleTheam,and make 
Verſes that might be worthy of the Preſs, 
Which if I were ſa'mad to undertake, 
; You'd fee a Gyant in a Pigmies dreſs, 


I am no Mole, nor can I,teed on Earth, 
ts Nor yet Cam?lion, to browſe on Air ; 
, © 1 always have fed well, cre ſince my Birth; 
And now to ſtarve my ſelf I do not care. 


Wou'd you but be Mecenas, then I'd try 
To what my bold Invention cou'd afpire, 
And ſtrive fax to excel in Poetry 
Great Maro, and the Rhodopean Lyre. 
| C3 No 


{ - No barren fancy ſhou'd poſſeſs my Brain, 
* Each Verſe ſhou'd flow as from Apollo's Quill, 
Jn fuch a lofty and Heroick ſtrain 

The Univerſe I'd with my Numbers fill. 


Id frame ſuch raptures in Immortal Verſe, 
As ſhou'd the brighteſt Stars from Heaven con- 
And cveryCloud the Muſes ſhou'd diſperſe ; (vey, 
- And 'with my Feet I'd tread the Milkie way. 


Otia da nobis : ſed qualia fecerat olim 
Mecenas Flacco, Virgilioq; ſus. 


> Condere vickuras tenutem per ſecula chartas 


Et nomen flammis eripuiſſe meum. 


> _ 


De Pompeo & Filus, e Martial. 
& the Sons of Pompey yieltfed up their Breath 


In divers quarters of the ſpacious Earth. 
Europe within her Bowels does contain 
One of the Sons of Noble Pompey ſlain, 
In 4/a's Confines doth the other 1ye, 
And he himſelf in Africa did dye. | 
What makes the World as Thunder-ſtruck ap. F: 

; (pear, 

That ſuch a Slaughter ſhou'd be every A. 25 
So great a Ruine cou'd not likely#$e 


- ; Contained in One place, nay ſcarce in Three. 
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De Sacerdote qui Caniculum in Caeme= 
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terio Sepeltoit. 


Wealthy 7huſcan Prieſt, of no mean note, 
One that cou'd ſay his Decalogae by rote, 

And Pater-noſter too, and, if ſuch need, 
Cou'd make a Repetion of his Creed, 
Had a ſmall Dog he did ſo much regard; \ 
That dead, he Buried him in the Church-yard ; 
The Biſhop glad that he had got a Claw 
Whereby to get the Prieſt into his Paw, 
Summons him to a ſtrict Examination 
Of his ſo irreligious Violation 
Of Holy ground. The Prieſt, who knew his 
How much he was to Avarice inclin'd, * (mind, 


Appears, and with him brings full Fifty Pound, 


Which he knew well wou'd make the matter - 


found. . 


The Biſhop urg'd the Crime, and fo far went, 
That he, poor Man, muſt be to Priſon ſent ; 
To whom the Prieſt, My Father, did you know 
How muca you to that loving Creature owe, 


' And how in Wiſdom he did antecede 


All that Iever knew was of the breed, 

I am ſure you wou'd not blame my aCtion-then, 
Since he deſerv'd a Burial among Men. 3 
C 4 For -:; 
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For whilſt he liv'd, and did enjoy his Breath, 
He was as wiſe as Men, but more in Death. 
The, Biſhop ask't him how. The Prieſt reply'd, 
He wiſely made his Will before hedy'd ; 
And knowing that it wasa Pious'deed, 

He left you tifty Pounds to help your need ; 
With tiat produc'd the money. Sure reply'd 
The Bithop, never 'Dog more fairely dy'd ; 
And God torbid I ſhou'd at all detract 

From this your Zeal in ſuch a Pious Act. 

It you have more, let there bg ſct apart, 

A place to bury Dogs of ſuch Deſert. 


On "WPF 


Hey fay ©lifſes by his Art 
Had power to hear the Szrexs Sing, 
And from their Charming Notes depart, 
Taſting the ſweets without a Sting. 


Cn EN ION 


I wonder nor, ſince free from hartfis” 
] have left Suadela and her Charms. 


Nobis placeant ante omma S oe. 


 T Ail Sacred Woods, and all the rural Gods, 
| Who in theſe Coverts make your bleſt a- 
Ye Fauns and Satyrs that do here reſide, (bodes; 
AniWateryNymphs that neer theſe ſprings abide; 
An 
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And ye, ye pretty mourning Turtle Doves,” 
The living emblem of chafteſt Loves} 
May no devouring Hawk ere fly this way, 
Of ſo much Innocence to make a prey - 
Let all be happy, chirp ſweet Birds, and fog, 
And with your Melody theſe Woods ſhall ring. 
For here I firſt beheld that Angels Face, 
Which to theſe Coverts gave the greateſt Grace. 
And thou, old Oak, beneath whoſe ſpreading 


(ſhade _ - 


That Heavenly Object did my ſight invade, 
May no rough Wind e're rend thy aged top, 
Or thanklefs hand thy Beautics glory crop ; 
Or ſhivering Winter, which the Woods bereaves, 
E're rob thee of thy green and ſhady Leaves; 
But may each year new Strength and Verdure 
(grant, 
'Till thou grow young, as when' thou wert a 
(Plant; 
And may'ſt thou ſlourith many Ages more, 
And ſtill more gggen than ere thou waſt before. 
But when thou muſt decay, for eating Tune 
Wilfnor permit thee always thus to thine, 
From thy old Trunk may thouſand young ones 
(Flower, 
Weaving their tender Boughs into a Bower. 
And thou great Paphian Goddeſs, ever bleſs 


"This goodly Bower with ſo much happineſs, 


That whoſoere ſhall come within it's ſhade, 


Shall to thy Myſtick power be Captive made z 


Each J 


— .* PONY | 
Each Lover then this Covert ſhall invite 
To taſte the happineſs of Loves delight; 
Thus ſhall thy tall be greater then'thy riſe, 
And of a Tree become a Paradiſe, 


An ths, 


ſ asT liv'd, juſt fo I dy'd, 
Contemning God and Man, 
With Earthly drofs nere fatisfi'd ; 
. Now fatiated am, 


Deſire not to know my Name, - 
Which juſtly is accurſt, 

For making Gold my chiefeſt aim, 
"Even with Tantalan thirſt. 


A Dralogyg 


Lower. _— your Heart, or elſe giveanine 
Virgin. What, change with Men (agen. 
Low, Juſtice commands youto do one or tother. | 
4 Yes, to a Lover. 
Lov. Then I am he, ſweet Saint, that owns that 
Fir. You are much to blame. To 
For lovin ng you? I muſt untjl I dyes 
Pir. Pray tell me why. 
Low 
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Lov. Moſt mighty Love no reaſon can indure. 

Vir. Is your Love pure ? | 
Lov. As pure from ſpot as Elemental Fir: 

Vir. Nere to expire ? | 
- | Zov, No, not when Time it ſelf ſhall ceaſe to he. 

Vir. You have conquer'd me. 
Lov. Bleſt voice, that very word new life does 


Vir. With thee Ile live. (give, 
Zov. Our mutual Joy ſhall with our Loves com- | 
Vir. Tamonly thine. (bine. 


Lov. TriumphantLove,what never loſe the field? 
Vir. Love makes me yield. 

Lov. Then let's enjoy each other without fear, 
Vir. Agreed, my Dear. 


A Paſtoral Courtſhip. -, 
a 


Cie: Dey Love Iothis Groves 
his Paradiſe ſhall cover 


The ſecret Pleaſures of our Love, 
Which we will here diſcover, \ © 


See how the Trees dobend their Boughs, . 
And filent murmuring make, Je: 
Whilſt the inviting Shade allaws 
© A place torecreate, 
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-* The pleaſant Birds do ſit and ſing, - 

| - No cauſe of forrow's here, 

Here nothing lurks will terror bring 
To Hare-or timerous Deer. 


The pretty cooing Turtles take 
This place for their delighr, 
And-an inviting moaning make, 
Nor fear the ravenous Kite. 


And all ſtand wond'ring and admire 
That we delay fo long, 

The gentle Choire of Birds conſpire 
To pleaſe us with a Song, 


But why fo coy 2 thou need(t not fear, 
No danger's in this Grove, 

Venus her ſelf did here enjoy 
The Pleaſures of her love. 


Come let me kiſs thoſe Lips, thoſe Eyes 
That Captivate niy Heart, 

And are to me a Paradiſe ' 
Beyond the power of Art. 


O let me touch thoſe milk-white Breaſts, 
- - Which like the A/ps appear, 
Which never yet fond Love hath preſt 
To make his Vintage- there. 


Sas. 
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Come let that Belly, which might well ©" 
A-Stoick's courage move, 

Which does fo far, dear Love,excel, - 

Receive the ſtamp of Love. 


So, do not bluſh, the buding Roſe 
That hangs upon the Tree, 

Retains his glory, though the Noſe 
Has raviſht its: Virginity. 


Come do not grieve, thou needſt not fear, 
This place will all conceal, 

There's none can know what wedid here, 
Our Pleaſures to reveal. 


Nor does thy Angels Beauty ſeem 
Leſs lovely than before, 

For then thy Face but here and there 
A little Czp/d bore. 


But now ten thouſand Cupids crown 
That heavenly Face of thine, 

Angellick Eſſence flowing down 
Has made thee quite Divine. 


Therefore} 
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Therefore each day we'll try the Power 
What charms of Love can do, 
And create Pleaſures for each Hour, 
Until the Gods ſhall ſue, 
\ My Joy, my Paradiſe, to Worſhip you. 


Tte triumphales circum mea tempora laurt 
Vicimus, in noſtro eſt ecce Corinna ſina. 


AC—_—_—_ 


An Epitaph: 


A'S poor Infant ! Death was too ſevere, 
"\ Orre ſuch ſmall Bones to raiſe a Trophy 
Mercileſs Tyrant, thus for to bereave (here. 
Thee of thy lite, ſcarce giving time to Breath. 
Thou wert a Gem, asquickly loſt as found, 
Thy Life and Death was in one Volumn bound, 
If Prayers and Tears cou'd have preferv'd thy 
(Breath, 
Thou ,yet hadſt liv'd triumphant over Death. 
But thou wert ſnatch'd away, thy riſing Sun 
F;niſh'd irs Courſe ere it had ſcarce begun ; 
And we in darkneſs mourn, yet we can ſee 
- The Hand that cuts the Twig,may fell the Tree, 
Sweet Fruits ſoon drop,but thoſe that longer laſt 
Always do reliſh with a ſower taſte. 


Optima prima fere manibus rapiuntar avaris 
Implentur numeris deteriora ſuis. 
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The Syrens Song. 


E Powers above, and ye Celeſtial ones, 
We Sirens ſing a doletul Lullaby 
To thoſe who by our falſe inchanting Tones, 
We draw to hear our pleaſant Harmony. 


No 7lyſſean ſtratagem nor skill 
Can ſave poor Mariners that coaſt our way, 
But with Inchanting Notes we pleaſe and kil 
Who on our Road to hear our voice doſtray. . 


re. And Women-like, our Tongue can play its part ; 
h. Whilſt like to Deities wee ſeem to be, 

At the ſame inſtant we can by our Art, 
Read to poor Mariners thay Deſtiny. 


An Flegie on the Death of that No-= 
ble and Renowned Gentleman, 


Collonel Simon Lambert, off 
the Iſland of the Barbadoes. Þ 


Dignum L1uike viram mula vetat mort. 


Efore ſome Famine, Peſtilence, or War, 
Or MonarcisDeath, Heaven ſends a blazing 
._. (Star, 

Tolet us know not what to hope, but fear, 
When ſuch Portents his Meflengers appear. 
And can great Lambert dye, and Nature ſhow 
No ſign, fo great gruine to torego 2 
Had I beheldtlr Illuſtrious Prince of Light 
Reſign his glorious Rays to ſable Night, 
And ſome bright Conſtellation fall trom thence, 
I inſtantly ſhou'd have interr'd trom hence 
Our certain loſs, and boldly wou'd have faid, 
The Heavens declare that vertuous Lambert's  — 
But none of theſe preſented to our view, (dead. 
Yet that he's dead, we know to be too true. 


/ 


Let us conſider then what loſs we have, 
And what great Vertue's buried in his Grave :' : 
For we lament no ſhrub that was but ſmall, T 


But grieve to ſee this ſtately Cedar's fall. ag 
oy 
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Beneath whoſe ſpreading Branches, whileſt it''- * 
| f 4 (ſtood, F L 

Whilſt it did flouriſh like a verdant. Wood, * _ 
},-IWe did enjoy all that was juſt and good. ' 
f reat Fonathan, a Witneſs thou may'ſt be, 

BHe liv'd toferve his Sovereign and thee. ”: 
He was no gilded Image, that did ſhow”... * 
\ Glorious outſide, and did nothing know : - 
But he in every part was ſo compleat, 
{hew'd that he was wiſe, as well as gredt. 
ong the Beſt, he Nobleſt was, arid where 
he Nobleſt were, there he did Beſt appear. 
Mercy and Juſtice both did in him: dwell, 
And each did ſtrive which ſhou'd in tum excell. 
He, like another 4z/as, did ſuſtain 
his Iſlands burthen, with Mirerva's Braitt ; 
\nd in each Exigent he did adviſe, . 
As if that he had ſeen with Argus Eyes. 

In ſum, Each aCtion has deſerv'd Renown, | 
For which he fhall receive a Heaveply.Crown, 
And ſing with Angels in that prints Choire, 
To which his Righteous Soul did {till aſpire. - 

* Sp 


k To Madam Lambert. 


OW, Madam, ſince you have ſuſtain'd a 
01-12 As. 
Which all the pleaſures of your Life may crols z 


D Aud. 
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And fuch a loſs as doth all loſs exceed, 
Whoſe very name may make - your heart to 
; | (bleed; 
Yet comfort take, ſince he is gone before, 
To wait your coming at the Heavenly Door ; 
Where you ſhall enter an Immortal Bride, 
With Saints and Angels to be glority'd. 
Nor let it be a griet that you have none 
To pattern your dead Lord, I mean, a Son - 
His Vertues have immortaliz'd his name, 
And ſtill he hives ina perennal Fame. 
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The Epitaph. An Acroſtuk. 


S trong Monuments of Wood, Marble, or Brafs, | 


I n time time decay agd into Ruines paſs ; 
"Making a mock of all that Pomp and Pride; 
'O g©-which the hopes of Fame has ſtill rely'd. 

N ote here a Preſident did know full well, 


L ife juſtly led all Monuments excel. 
A Perſon of ſuch great Deſert and Fame, 

 M ightall the higheſt worths of Honour Claim ; 
B y which he to hunſelf has been fo kind, 
E ternal Monuments to leave behind. 
R eader, who-ere thou art, believe thus much, 
T his. Iſland ſcarce can find another ſuch. | 


: 


or 
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Onmy. Ladies Lap-Dog- 


Elaps, my Ladys Dog, muſt fir at Mear, 
And be her Taſter, ere my Lady'l ear t 
The choiceſt bits the Table-can afford, 
My Lady cuts, and gives them to her—— 
And many a lick his Cutſhip gives my Lady, 
Who cries, Poor Creature, he'sas kind as may b& - 
_ \ =y wheh”tis Night, &'re ſhe can take her ref, 
Y Lady calts for that which ſhe loves beſt: — = | 


-_" 
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Her pretty Dog is all my Lady's care. EE. 
= 8 a Rar, Madan, yorrd beſt beiyare. Ke 
S, |} All Night ſhe folds him in her Arms, the Cur, * 

Perchance, may fare the worſe for loving hex. +» 3 

He's ſlick and ſporting,who can chuſe but doas ' 2 

On that which lies under a Ladis Coat > 

But why a Dog ? Cannot my Lady find _. 

Some ſpruce-young Gallant that will pleaſe her 

Is Earth ſo barren, can it not afford  - (mind ? 

Something will better perfonate a Lord ? 

5 Yet 'tis the mode, I grant it, fo you keep 

Your Dogs to watch, whilſt, Madam, ro do 

| x4 ( EP« 
| However, we'd fuppoſe this done for faſhion, 
8 Did not your a&tions ſhew too much of Paſſion: 
RY. For't gives ſuſpition unto every Guelt, - 
* ' To fee a Chriſtian ſerv'd after a Beaſt, Y.. x0Y 
Fl © D + AJrer 4 
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with "\YE HS. . 
Ther Plea isInnocenÞ®;; yes, in this ſenſe, 
A kind of dogged brutiſh Innocence, 
And Pretty; May hefo, Nature, thou'rt wiſe, 
In giving Ladies ſuch petſpicudus Eyes 
When firit I ſaw him lying on her Bed, 

I could have left him ſhorter by. his Head; © - 
For all his Beauty ;,nor.yet cou'dT find g 
One part morefS&E1q;him than all his Kind. - | 
And yet ſhe doats upon this ugly Cur ; 
Heand my Lady 'tis keeps all the ſtir... 

ev 


2.15 too obſcene, ; ,.* 
Pe Lot y.mean ? a 
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Many dothink 
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De L:rone & Lepore, e Martial. 
Hat.makes the trembling Hare the Lyor A 
(ly I” 


Thy deathagrees not with his Majeſty. 
A nobler Obje&t doth his rage polleſs, 
And thou. by flying makes his Glory leſs: 

_ His Hunger 1s aſlwag'd by blood of Bears, 
And mighty Bulls he in his-anger tears. 
The choiceſt Stag the Covertsean afford, 

Is made aDiſh to ſerve the Foreſts Lord. 

Dogs prey on Hares. Let not the 7r3/þ Boy _\ 

Fear mighty Char/es. will his baſe Youth deſtroy 


[Toth Wor ipful Jonathan At- 
_ kins,.Kmeght,. Governour of the ; 
Iſland of the Barbadoes. 


Hat ails the Poet 2 What a new defire 
Inflames his Heart, anddoth his Soull 
7 8 . (inſpire, 
With emulous Notes to'touch A4polo's Lyre? 
'Tis you, dear Sir, as great by Birth as Fame, 
Whom Merit and true Honour gives a Name ; 
—I Who Heaven (Great Soul) did ſend for ' to revive 
This drooping, Iſland, and to keep alive | 
Thoſe who Oppreſſion did before enflave, 
And Cruelty deje& unto the Grave. | 
You are the SubjeC&t of my Verſe, to you 
the Encomiums of our Praiſe is due.” ” * |. 
Aftrea now appears with Heavenly Grace, 
nd banifh'd Juſtice re-aſſumes her place. 
he courſe of things are chang'd, and we are now 
No more deceiv'd by Faris double braw: '*- '/ 
Bleit ZZalcyon days, and you that made then ſo! 
nto what Land foever T ſhall go, . ** | 
four Memory TI ſtrive forto diſplay, 
Whilſt Phebas with his Beams adorny the day. 
ue yet methinks I hear ſome'fay, Where's ho, 
Dares contradict us in our Seigmory, | 
nd tax our ations > Come, and you ſhall ſee \ 
ne fam'd for Juſtice, Mercy, Piety ; '\ 
D 3 VVhoſe . 


j 
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 VVhoſeEye no diff rence knows between 


And him whoſe laden Ships ean kold no Em 
VVhoſe actions Juſttee puides, for in each Hand 
The Sword and Balahee equally doſtand. 
Here's no Perverſion ; here's the Motto too, 
Give God and Clap equally their due. 
Q glorious Sunghine of this /ters Ile, 
VVhat.noble Appellation, or what Stile 
Befits thy; Praiſe 2 Or, how can we expreſs 
- . - Our Joy, ,your Bounty, and our Happineſs? 
© VVhoſc liberal hand beſtows; &re we can think 
=: Whole Bowls of Bleflings, fill'd up to thebrink, 
f Beyondour hopes; Yet thus the Powers we ſerve 
. Are wont for to reward, ere we deſerve. 
O thon great Author of a[lLearthly things, 
Whoſe hand depoſes-Princes,throws down Kings 
Who view'ſt from, thy.,0/ympick Throne the, 
And actionsof cach mighty Potentate; (Stat 
VVho rulesthe worlds vaſt Frame, O Crow 
| | (the da 
Of our bleſt Jonathan with living Bays , 
And.that his Progeny may ever live, 
Propitious Heavens, grant, as I believe. 
Firſt ſhall the liquid VVatersceaſe to flow, 
The Earth to cauſe bothPlants andTrees to grow 
Heavens radiant, Monarch ſhall deny his light, "#Þ 
The Machine of the'V Vorld jnyoly'd in Night ;Þ 1 
'S 
Tha ? 
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The Lamb ſhall ſlay the Lyon, and the Hare 
Of the ſwift Hound no more ſhall ſtand in fear ; 
'5 | The Eagle court-the Dove, and all things be 
ndf In Sympathie with their Antipathie : 
Tis then, and not till then, my Pen ſhall ſtay, .-. 
And ſtrive no more your Glory to difplay ; _ ® 
Which like the Sun in his Meridian height, 
Cheers the wholeWorld withhis illuftriousLight. 


OT 


Ante leves ergo paſcentar,in @there cervi, &c. 
Quam noſtro ibins labatur pettore vultas. 


% x On 
The Lovers Greetmg. 


Hen bald-pate Winter, with his hoary 
gs (head, 
ey By the Springs kind aſpect was vanquiſhed ; 
te When ſturdy Boreas Storms were over pal 
Vo And milder Zephrus breath'd his gentle blaſt ; 
yl In pleaſant May, when Flora did inveſt 

The Fields with green,and ſhady Coverts bleſt ; 
When ev'ry where the bright refulgent beams: . 
Of glorious 73tas ſhin'd upon the ſtreams 
Of gliding Cryſtal Floods, whoſe waving pace 
wWilcem'd as it were to emulate with Grace 

'I*Zh@ various Clouds, and gladly to invite 
"Famt-hearted Lovers to their dear delight, 
It was my chance to meet my deareſt Love, 
Who, Gods you know, I do eſteem abpye 
D 4 | Ah 


4 
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_ All earthly; Treaſures, and to me what-e're 
Under both Polls can be accounted fair. 
I came (and with'a modeſt pace) and bent 
My tim'*rous body, full of diſcontent, 
And at her. feet (who the great Gods above 
Can teſtifie, I do ſincerely love) 
I proſtratg,tell, thinking thereby to gaia. - 
One'loving ſmile, but 1t was all in vain. 
For, O my cruel Fate, at the firſt view 
Herſmiling Countenance my, Love withdrew, 
And with an ireful look ſhe caſt her Eye, 
Bending her brows, now full of Tyranny. 
So have [ ſeen when Phebus in his might, 
Shoots, forth, his glorious Raies, . whoſe ſhining 
Doth dazleali MensEyes ; yet by and by (light 
AnenviousCloud doth hide him from our-Eye. 
But all this time Iſtood amaz'd, nor knew 
To bearthoſe ſudden ſtormsof frowns ſhe threw 
Juſt as when ove doth thunder in the Sky, 
Theamaz'd beholder, ready for todye, 
Trembles and ſhakes, not knowing how to free 
Himſelf from danger that he's forc'd to ſee. 
Yet at the laſt, when I cou'd nought perceive 
That might at all my tim'rous heart relieve, 
Like a bold Soldier, mad, with deſp'rate Fate, « 
Reſolv'd my cruel Fortune toabate, _ 
And give the Onſet with a Heart FRAC'S trage -W 
From Fear, or any ſuch baſe ignomy. 3A 
I tried a thouſand ways, but all in vain, | 
Stilt what I did, did more increaſe my Flame. -; 


"POE th. 
Ah cruel Nymph, abate ker 


high diſdain, 
And ra:mb ed mit 
Which if youdo deny, for myre ago ply 


*Tis Deat hall eſo the burchen of my gr 7 
V 


Sui minus eft __ nobis effundere vitam 


In me crudelis-now potes eſſe Le } 25104 


| Farewell to Pleaſureand to'fond,Delightz; 1 -1 
£ Fareiwel thaſe. FROVENS which an ut 


Fl 
Is ſtill perplext with, pond! ring inthe Night,.. 
For what his wearied Lu 64n,ncver find. jo 


1g His Rage is blind,.,! 1-1, 
hel And: he far more unconſtane than che Wind, | 
E. *dO T DIALFL. 


When I but think how my diforder' 4 Ha, ” 
W Has by the matzonof. one flatt'ring look, * 
Ry that detefted, vikeand curſed; Art,.; 
Venus, 1 mean thy ſubtle cempring Hook,., Y 
Been tamely taok ;. 
Thus tempting Toys make Children legve a | 


&. Othen choſeCharms that did ay Hear conrl, 

BZ Burſt in a Fury, frommy \welter'd Breſt,.... 
PaAnd.the diforder'd paſlions of, my Soul ....;; +... 

> Their damn'd,, and treo rous WAYS, pet : 

| #5 .. That over-preſt 

My \ weary'd mund 1S robbi{etall ie. J A 
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. ToErws. 


On Clelia's Ss ore Eyes. 


wi wakes theFrontiers of the fable night 
Diſplay their Miſts, and thus expel the 
— (light? 

Dire Queen of Shades, what power, as yet un- 
(known, 


Haſt thou affurti'd,that's ſtronger than thy own 2 
Theſe fable Miſts ate worſe than thoſe that fell 
, Ofi4mpious Pharaoh for an 7ſrael: 
F Wh a _ thoſe diſmal Clouds did ſtay, 
tex welcom to the day. 
_ now ws s;the angry Gods, I find, 
All hittankind has at _ keftruck blind, 
And rob'd the World of Glory in its height, 
Havitiyg | ſits main and greateſt 1; =; 
And now, alas! thuffl'd in Clouds, it Ii 


Gropipg in drkneſs, robb'd of both its E res : 
ropogin ak out Fatefor to reverſe, fl 


Soc like et drooping o're a Hearſe, 
Till 5 uf. Eyes, your Eyes, we may behold 
- Acorns d,more bright than burnifhtGold, 
how i is hid;and obſturely lye, 
Is thy Occatis valt profundity. 
Pat ſure the mighty, Pow'rs had forme defign, F 


1 


dur neglett' 


As Inditrs Gold; > pu! porpes Treaſuries ; 
And now think fit, leſt by thoſe Stars we fall, 
*And fo receive agen'ral Funeral, For 


Fyou they thoupht a Crimeg** 
Bk + k from us, what we asfli ly prize ra | 


F 
1 
| 


II 
- i99r* - 


POEM 


For to reſtore ws by degrees thoſe Eyes, 
Which elſe would make mankind a Gcrifiety 
As Men not quite recover'd of their ſipitr, '> 
he $ Do loſe the fame by the excels of Lg ut, 
he Lend al os, |  loz39 


— 


t 2 | 

ol T0 A Dream. 

+ Ellme,thou pale-a'dEmprefs of theNight; 
What horrid terror did my m1'y4 affrigttt, 


I faw, andin a Dream a Damſthitaod 
Before me trembling, all beſmear'd with Blood. 
In her right Hand a wither'd Branch the hat, 
And with a fable; Veil her Brows wereclad;.. / 
And to her ſelf ſhe mourning ſcem'd to ſay, 
'Twas love,alds ! fond Girl;did thee betray.” - 
And fo ſhe. yanifh'd, Then I; heard a cry. 
Of a loſt Damſelat the point to dic. : ;/' /- 
Her lateſt 'Breath did oh Narciſſus call, 
Cruel Narciſſas, cruel in my fall. 
For thee I did honour andlite forſake, nu Y 
And gave thee -Love,which thou refus'droteke; - 
For thee did Philaxders Love deſpiſe, 
Who now'may glory at my injuries. 
- Her other words ſhedid in Tears confound, 
SY}. Abruptly mangled in adying found. 
*F: With that I ſhrunk, and ſudain terror preſt 

7% My melting Heart in my moleſted Breaſt ; 
Tponder'd in my-mind, at length I knew 
The voice was Phillis, that her elfhad flew ; F 
An 
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And art thoudead, 'faid I, falſe unto'me 2 

HisHate's a juſt reward of Perjury. 

But O.that yet my life cou'd thine-redeem, 

My Soul thou'd vaniſh as of noteſteem ': 

O cruelty / what made thee ſo unkind, 

To kill the Joy, and Darling of Mankind 2 

And ſince thy Death by\Pen ean't be expreſt, 

 Ple write thy Elegie upon my Breaft. 

But ſnatching at'my Sword, a Hand was Kat, 

My ſuden Execation.to prevent ; ' 

_ Phillis, who before I thought was dead, 
rd,and with a Garland Crown'd my Head, 

AN told me death had not the power to ſever 


Two Hands, two Hearts, that on be joyn'd 
(for ever. 


| Then wakin ſuddenly, I knew the Theam 


Was my-moleſted faric wa a Dream, 


Even whenTI wake or:ſkepthou'rt in my mind, 
Unconſtagt Phz/ljs, cruel, and unkind. 


Omais gua ſenſu veluuntur vota Ziarwe, 
-  Tempore-nolurno reddit amica you. 


POrFMS as 


An Elegie os the Death of bus we= 
ry good Friend Mr. Edward 
Lynch, Burid in-Salisbury 
Cathedral. Mn 


Siſt my Muſe, thou graveſt of the Nine, 
Melpomine, aſliſt, and let Line 
Proceed from thy moreſfolemn ſtate, which ſhall 
Attend the Rites of this fad Funeral. 


- Shall then Eternal ſleep rich minds repreſs,” 


And leave them only to enjoy their bliſs ? Eb: 
And muſt theirNamesno more be thought upon, 
Buried 1n flent Oblivion 2 
And with their Bodies muſt their Names be - 
Into the Earth, and Buried in the Duſt 2. (thruſt 


' No, no, their Fame ſwift Time ſhall ne're devaſt, 


But flouriſh ſtill, ſo long as Time ſhall laſt. 
Why then doth Death involve my Friend; who 
And in the Duſt a ſilent Reguzem keeps > (ſleeps, 
But that thy Name henceforth may never die, 
Plwrite in Verſe thy mournful Elegie. 


Yet Ink's too black a Colour to intold- 
*Thy vertuous Name,that ſhou'd be writ in Gold. 


[That honord Marble that does bear thy Name, 
Hencetorth ſhall be Immortal by the fame. 
Nor Time nor eating Age ſhall e're devour 


What bears-th*Impreſlion of fo fair a Flower. 


When 
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When firſt my ſteps unto thy Gravedrew nigh, 
To'pay my duty to thy memory, "WY 
The pious Marble thaw'd into a Tear, 

As fitently expreffing thou wert there. 
The:Marble Seatues, Biſhops, Prebends, Lords, 
And many other that the place affords, 
Through ſtony Mantles wept their fufferings, 
And ſeem'd to me like 4rethyſa's Springs. 

And. may they ever weep, tor Piety 

Is ſeldom found among them till they dye. 
Who e're ſhall hear thy Name and ſhall not ſpend' 
One Tear for thee, unpitty'd be his end, 

And may jus Ghoſt do pennance at thy Grave, 
Honor'd( (though reſtleſ ſuch a Doom to have. 


Tz 
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%. 


Methinks I cou'd grow ang'ry with my Muſe, 
That ſthou'd at ſuch a time her aid refuſe ; 


But that the told me that her Lungs were weak, 
”  Andfarunfit thy Praiſes for to ſpeak; 
 - And that whilſt ſhe thyFame did ſtrive t' expreſs, 

: © Her halting Numbers only made it leſs. 

:- We knew thy worth c're we diſcern'd thy Age, 
And budding Glory gavea true preſage | 
Of what thoudid'ſt, and what thou would'ſt have 
Had not thy riſing, prov'd thy ſetting Sun. (done, 
O cou'd I ſpeak thy praiſe, I would diſperſe 
Thy living Fame throughout the Univerſe : 
Fotell thy worth, how vert'ous and how wile, 
In this I know none can Hyperboliſe. 

Fach of thy ations ſtrove for to excell, 
As rolling Waves which in the Ocean m— 
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Love Triumphant. -» '» a 


T enjoy the Breezes of a cooler Air. - (pair, 
Iaid me down upon the Graſs to reſt, |: 
WhilſtLoves fierceGod inflam'd my tender Breaft. 
Millions of thoughts I interweav'd with fears, 
And my bleſt Saints Idea waſb'd in Fears. - 
Ah, cruel Nymph,faid I, what God unkind”: 
Hath with ſuch Cruelty incensd- thy mind: / 
Lay by Foves Flames, 'Salmonean terrors fear, 
Feaſt you his Thunder and his Lightning bear. 
For that great God that rules the arched S$kie,' 
Can nee be pleas'd with attsof cruelty. 

But if you needs will take a Goddeſs form, 
Which can your native Beauty nought adorn, 
Take her whoſe milder form Mankind did move 
To honour ar adore as Queen of Love. 


Thus ſhall you gain that honour that's your due, 


And we take you for her, or her for you. - 
Thus whilſt my mind paſſion toſs'd too and fro, 
As Waves by Winds which on the Ocean blow; 
Behold my C/e/ia came, and forward preſt, 


f Whilſt the light Wind her lower Parts undreſt , 


' Rich 
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My Muſe, in contemplation now of thee, i !/-: 
O Has ſtruck the Poet in an Ecfiaſte a \ 24 


of: FOE MS 
Rich in Attire, in/Beauty richer far - ' 
Thus Yenus us'd to: court 'the God of War 5 
And thus themſelves who in the Woods retire; _ 
The Naides, and Draydes attire. 
I filent lay, as if with fleep oppreſt,' * 
Whilſt her right Arm furrounds my willingBreaſt. 
I'madereturn; and often C/e/zaery'd; © ir & 
She who you ſeek is here, ſhe then reply'd ; 
With. that I gave a ſtart, to let her know 

« How, great apatilion in my Breaſt did flow ; 

She ſmul'd, as ſomething pleasd to ſee me ſtart; 
And by my actions ſeem'd to know my Heart, 
Then, as if newly: riſen from a trance, 
Or death-hke fleep, I did my Head advance, 
And mildly ſpeak her thus, Goddeſs moſt fair, 

' If you/are come to comfort: my deſpair, 
You have nob'ly done,taking that ſhape whereby 
You may at once deceive and pleaſe my Eye. 
But if you come for to deride my fear, 

- And make me think my abſent C/e/za here, 

& You have loſt your aim, for to my grief I know 

B. My. Cleia nere did fo much kindneſs ſhow. 

” However I'm content, be what you will, ' 

- Nothing that bears that form cqnTre be ill. 

Much more I wou'd have, ſaid. but ſhe, too kind 

To bear my paſſion with.a ſteady mind, 

With loving words my ſorrow did aſſwage, 

Commanding me no farther to engage 

. } My ſelf in ſadneſs, ſince befpre my Eyes + 

No flying ſhade did ſtand t6 Tantalize ; - + --**1 
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I But real Subſtance, which did paſſion move, 


-.:Þ And her- who I fo oft had 'vow'd to love. 


My — 
f 


—_——_— 


i] 
o 
) 


y 


Igave attention unto what ſhe ſaid, 


F And millions'more of Protcſtations rhade 


To keep my faith inviolate, whilit- ſhe, 


J Poor Svul,did both believe and pitty me. 


I often kiſſing wring'd her by the Hand, 
And by dumb figns gave her to underſtand 
Þa 16n wou'd no more obey, 


Since ſhe her ſelt had rook the curb away. 


K But ſhe, too Innocent, ne're underſtood 


The ſwelling Tides of: Paſfion in my Blood : 

Yet from her Eyes ſome pitty did diſtil, 

Like Pearls thruſt out, though ſhrewd againſt 
| | (their wilt; 
Unwilfing for to leave that happy place, 

Where fdrrow cou'd not chuſe but have a grace. 
Thus temper'd Steel is ſometimes clad in ruſt, * 
And grains of Gold are mingled with the Duſt, 
But I, whoin the Wars of Love had been 
A Voluntier, thought now or neire to win 
The honour of the day, and in ſome ſort 
Topgain'the conqueſt of the Virgin Fort; 
Which I aſaulted with ſo free a torce, 
(Not with Battallions of Foot and Horſe ; 


J But ſmooth and courtly Complements)as might- 


Have'mov'd the chaſte Dzana to delight, 


And made thecold Lucretia to deſie 
{To wanton in the Flames of pag Hre, 


5 E f Then 
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Then Cle/ia ſurrender d, all. her Treafyre | -- - | 
Was ſolely at theConquerours will and; Pleaſure, 
Which was ſo great, , that nothing can. augment 
N Cds þ 
Divineſt Creature, ta whole heavenly Brow 
Our yielding Hearts do with ſubmiſfion bow; 
Rare Maſter-piece of Nature, herel lye 
Conquer'd by Beauty, and by Beauty dye. 

To you my Ghoſt ſhall in the Night appear, 
And though I die, I'll never leave you here. 
Yet = A ap, and will not aloe, ſy 
My dying Corps but one poor parting Word. 
O'that _—_— Beauty had 4 gant; 4 

Or thatto love had not been held a: fin? 

I boldly ro the World wou'd have made knowr 
Thy Beauty, claims Deſert, and thine alone. ; 
But ſtay, methinks there's ſomething in thy Eye 
That tells me that thy Lover muſt natdie. 

And ſince that thou haſt gave this bleſt Reprieve 
I for thy ſake will be conteat to live, 

And by ſome {ignal Service henceforth try 

For ro requite your generoſity. 


A*® you are fair, can you be loving tov, | 

And make me. bappy © in adoring you ? 

Not all the Wealth that India -can give, 
Without :your' love, can make me wiſh to lrue: © || 


4s in the Ocean,ona Summers day, ; 
Tou may behold the Fiſh keep Holy-day, - 
N . : So 


C0 | 
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Are all or<&-joy'd, and ſmile as 'twere; to ſee 
Fair weather gild the rough and angry Sea. 
Can ſo my. Fortune more auſpicious prove 2 
Yox, having, ſmil'd' upon my hopeleſs Love, 
Be as'you are ſo kind, ſo truly tair, | 
Loving of me, who\now caſt off deſpair; 

Too ſoon a flame will elſe my Heart control, 


r 
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And. leave my droopingCorps without a Soul. 
Make me but ſure that you will ever love 
Me, who no other joys cou'd ever move ; 
Happy that day, thrice happy, wheteinl 
x you beheld my chief felicity. 
Adoring you, I feel a ſcorching fire ; 

vwnj Tov, you alone, can make that flame retite: 


yd No? that the Ardor can &re quite retreat, 
All you can do is toallay the Heaty' 
rej The ſcorching Fervor never will give: o're, 
Wealth cannot do't, nor a whole Nations ſtore, 
That you are good, we know, VertuougandWile: 
Iadia's bright Sun took luſter from:your' Eyes. 
—j Cas elſe his Beams ſo dazle all Mens ſight 2 - - 
Give me but leave, I'll ſay, He robb'd his Light. | 


Without your Beauty, he eclipsd muſthye ; + _ 
Tour Preſence comprehends a Deity..'; 1+ 441 ©, ©. 
of +Love heads his Golden. Arrows, and from you + 
| Can take ſuch Charms as may the World Tubdue, 


Sg E 2 Make 
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Make all things yeild;even the greatGods above: 
Me thinks T hear them cry,GreatQueen ofLove; 
Wh ing to fall by your more pleaſing Fate, 
To you they come,and/for their Sentence wait ; 
Live, Queen of Love, with moſt Imperial State. 


—_— 


On a Sigh. 


CoH mournſulSigh, haſte to my Fair, 
And to her what. thou know'ſt declare; 
Tell her, that thou wert fo - 7a 


Within the Priſon : of my br | 

That having broak the Gaol, thou fled'ſt to her 
(tor reſt. 

But if unkindly ſhe deny, 

Then ſballthy wretched Gaoler die ; 

* And by:thts,means thou halt be free 

Frota thy Confinement, the from thee, 

. And F fromall my griet and wretched miſery; 


*.. But yet; poor mournful Breath, beware 

Thou doſt not draw from her a Tear. 

For if thou doſt,I will confine | 

Thee to this hollow Breaſt of mine, 

And ive thee no more leave or time to wander 
« :5-241 hay is (there. | 


For. 
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For who can tell; but ſhe may be 
So loving as to pitty thee; -:.'_ 
And onthy forrow notice take, 
And entertain'thee for my ſake, 
In Paradice of Joy and full felicity. 
Mount Ida. 
'T'N: times of 01d, when Kings did not diſdain |. ; 
The ſweet Employmeat of the filly, Swain ; -. 
When to the Gods the rural Altar fumes.., |. 
With Sacred Incenſe and with ſweet Perfumes, 
Were daily bleſt, and all things ſeem. to:be-; 
A Paradiſe: for Mans felicity, 11 c 793 
Then no inſulting Tyrant, did moleſt,;;/;;;/1 {\.2 
Hind'ring tk quiet of bjs SybjeQs reſt; 59:11. | 
But then Sumplicity did crown the dey, !!r 7 {LL 
And Innocence did. every Scepter {way-;..' 1, ;./ 1 
Within the Confines: of vaſt-4/ia's Womb; ; 
Once was a ftately City,now a Tomb; 'r1gh 
angeria Troy,. whaſe ſately'Struftures Pride 
Did Egypes lofty. Pyramidsderide. *-.! 1:55 4 
Rich in a King, their glory to'augment, |: };; 
No Stranger, but by lineal deſcent; Ts « 
And bleſt with'Children of ſuch high Renown, 
Which' did augment the honour of tis Crown; 


But that this Sentence might have its Probatum, 
Nihil eſt ab omni parte beatum, 


E 3 VVhilſt 
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Whilſt Paris, Priam's Son, with care did keep, 

| gin flowry Meads, his Fathers Flocks of Sheep, - 

| Lo, Three triumphant Goddeſſes; of Birth 
Celeſtial, guide their: ſteps unto the Earth, -: 
VValking to view: the' Fields, whoſe ' Fragrant 
The richeſt /»d4;a» Odours did excel. (\mell 
Diſcordia griev'd (as 'twas her courſe) to ſee 
Three potent Goddefles.ſo well agree, 
Throwing a Golden Ball before them, fays, 
Let her take this, whoſe Beauty wins the Baysy 
Alt plege their Titles in” the flowry Field, : 
And each unto her Rival fcorns to yeild. of 
Tilt walking forward, they did ſoon efpy 
Theſprightly Son of Priam, whodid lye © 
Under a lofty Tree, whoſe ſpreading ſhade” '- 
Sols Radiant Beames did all in vain invade. © 
Between then then, to end this fatab grudpe;/-- 
They all-conſent to make brave Paris Jucgg. Pc 
But when the gong ſaw the glorious ſight, 

His Heart was ſiraightway raviſhr,and the ſight / 

Inflam'd his generous Soul, he proſtrate lyes,"-/ 
He worſhips'and adores-the Dettics, * \ grein 
Nor can he longer gaze, ſo great a light  * 
Cou'd not be bore by any mortal ſight. | 
VVhich when they ſee,and think upon the Prize, 
They add: new force and vigor tohisEyes. | 
To whom Queen Fane mildly did' begin, 
Both with applauſe, and promiſe for to win, 
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Juno's Speech. 


t Thou wha of Pr;ams Court the glory art, 
| [I More beautiffd by Nature than by ' Art ; 
Give me the Ball, let not thy Hand'tefrain, 
But give it me, "and Ple give thee again ' 
Glory and Honour, and whate're cah' be! **\ 
| Than this more happy, that Vle give tothee. 7 
; Fleſet a Crown of Gold upon thy Hedd, 
Theſe words thereon ſhall be Intituled/='" i / / 
THE GLORY-OF THE WORLD. © Riches" 
Honour and Fame ſhall ever propagate.” (State; 
oe Workds vaſt Confines ſhall a tribute yi 1 
o theealone, the Ce/ar of the Field; - © * 
The breath of Fame ſhall all thy ſtated 
And all the world ſhall term thee Fortunes Heir; 
And if there's ought rhy inind can-eovet-more, 
Command Queen 7x0, ſcorn for to implere. 
, | 1107 10.) 
The youngſter ſtands amez'd,hisHearts oft fire, 
A thirſt of Honour does his Soul inſpire ; 
His eager heart had ſoon' a Captive 3a64; To 
_u not brave Pal/as ſoon prevented hitn; 
olePrincely preſence does his mindcontrol, 
And dds new force unto his vigorous Soul, 


E 4 Pallas 


Pallas Spzecb. 


(Frecg 
Id LS 'che Goddeſs mildly thus,” ave- 
powerful promiſe ſo convince 

Thy © eals ancy to dilpaſe the Prize 2 
Art thay; become a Captive to bro hexByen, ? | 
Can .V 'Vealth; and Honour make thee gocontemy 
The « certain giſt of V.Viſdoms Dido ? | 
_ 'VViſdom gains Riches. Honour's but a flave, -; 
" A-Lambens fire ; our-fancy more does-crave. |; 
\ to.court thee, for the Ball, yet. know, -; 
\Zallas do the ſame beſtow, 7 
y Y\ dom through the ſpacious Earth ſhallſ- 


T1” (ri ring 
A orraign Nations ſhall their Preſenty bring, 
F Foes ſhall yield; untothy conquering Hand 

Nor thajt thou tear any invading Band, . ......) 
Or Forraign Force, for thou alone Thalt Reign 
Exgma £a/tto We/t, ind o're the floating DIPIn. 


And ending! thus, rom drow near,whoſe {ik 
The youngſter of his Senſes quite begyiles.; 
* She robs him of his Heart, and therewithal ;-; 
 Obralns:the long'd-fot prize, the Golden: Bel, 
Far when the Prince had with a pleaſing Eye 


Rebdd-the glory of the Deity, 


* 


A ſudden Joy :through every Member flcals 
And by his bluſhes he his Love reveals. « 
To. whom the Queen of Souls,Goddels of Loves, 


 $& 


. 


More ſweet and gentle than her Team of Noves,  _ 
xce, | Makes her addrets with words ſo courgly. mild, 


e- | As might the watchful Dragon have 
J# Or charm'd the Brazen-footed Bulls, an 
8 The Sons of Ze/lus: ceaſe for toinvade tf... 
$ Eachothers life ;ſuch was her charmy gue, 
mefj As without, Magick might mak pet 
| And bring th' #eſperian Fruit into hen, lapsi.;: : 
, | Force Argus IAores Eyes to take, I-DAP 1h 
| Here Majeſty and.Love did well agrees! 31\// 4 
| And both cancur,. great Queen, to fayguether; - 4 
71 Such charms her looks did bear, {uchher-aſpett; © 
ld When ſhe to Parrzs did thisSpeech direQiiy © © | 
re | Iſl bat wat 


F 4.9813 | 
Venus" Spetrp... em. 


7 7 


Blave Prince, to Fans the Goddeſſes have 

Both ſuppliants,. endeavouring to win-, . 
| The Rd oh only does 4426 to \ go 
ile | The Fates themſelves grant the Priority....: _. 

* | They promiſe Conqueſt, Wiſdom, and a Throne; 
M1 All this is nought but what's before thy-own. + 

But yet ſuppoſe it ſo, cou'dſt thou, delight »,.,+* * 

In cruel Wars,where blood doth blbod. excite + 
.. Isthis the way to gain thee, honour a No, ....-- 
I. Kingdoms thou-mayft pollels, and PerinlRe. 
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 Whogains by Blood and Death,ſhall,at the price, Ih 
Have the vr ter of blood and ayarice. * ' ' Wh 
Or rather, wouldſt thou chuſe on Beds of Down, 
In Capids Fields to gain the ſweer renown, 
Spentling thy youthful days in merriment, | 
Sydlras pale War did never yet invent, 
With Grecian Dames, whoſe Beauty may not be 
Expreſt by Tongue, or Pens Indignity 2 ' 
If this can pleaſe, give me the Prize, I ſuc 
Bothas my merit, and my Beauties due ; 
And thou ſhalt gain a' Lady, ſuch another 
Titans Majeſtick Raies did nexe diſcover ; 
/ Whoſe Beauties form there's none can Parallel, 
Her Skin for Whiteneſs does/ as far excel 
This driven Snow, as does the Suns bright Raies 
A glittering Star :ſhou'd I diſcloſe her {gg = 
How red unto the ſight her Cheeks do ſeem, 
That you wou'd term herto be Beauties Queen 
Indulgent Nature'out of all her ſtore, 
Has,not enough to make one Beauty mot, 


Now Paris burns 'with Love;his warm deſire 
' At length is: turn'd into a Flame of, Fire;  *__. 
He knows,no medjum' now; 'Lave 'ſways a 
 {HTIMv8. ' | 4 rt, 
And reigns as Monarch 'o're' his-very Heart ; * 
And, with a willing Hand, he gives the Ball 
 'To*Yexus, moſt Jefrving it of all. 
L Jamo, and Pallas, with an ireful Eye, 
*- Aſcend mto.rheTurrets of the 'Skie, 


. : 
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here mindful of their wrongs, deliberate 
The Rune ofthe mighty 71 Tojar State. © ' / 


At | 


T, 


—— Manet alt 4 mente repiſtum a\in, 
FTudicium Parigzs ſpreteg; injuria forme. 


: On Clelia's Pitare. 


p Y nor the Shi Pitture ſets! «:; 
| he Roſe.and Violet; 

=; oo = Garlands of the | 
And Looks that might entice a King 2. 
And can thy Eye tind anyuplace”” © 5 07ts 
To gaze\upon, but on this Face 37»: '/ » bas | 
IDo'lt not thpw-.ſee- that ſpatkling yg 75107 3 

Inflam'd with LoveandMajeft y:; 

Thoſe tempting Lips, than which to kiſs, 

I cou'd not hope a Fraſer _— 

Thoſe lovely*CheeRs, n #Y,e 'Part®! 

Not able tobe praisd by” Rar” b74” 

And ask me whom it r reprpſenes wk 

My Life, my Soul, my BKfkContents; 

Tis Clelia's Shaddow, which her Eye 


Reflected here as ſhe paſt Dy... ito Gl a7 
To which, as'tis her que, pay _ 
Athouſand Offerings a Day. __ 


And now, methinks, I ceaſe to blame  ..... 
The Ethnieks, who did Idols frame, © 
| ? thar among their Number they 
Had any 'onh Flike Clelia. 
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M* Friend Joby Clement other day, '' -1 
Was very Sick and like to dye, 
And, as *twas thought, did only ftay* 
To bare Tom Flave! company. - > 


He made his Will, and all bis/Lahids\ \ 
By Teſtament were mine to ſpend, 
And ſoon had corre into my Hands, | 
If death; like him, had been my Friend. « þ 


Bur, curſe Kt unawares Le - 
That Wicked _—_— Flavel dy'd; - | 

At which my: Fridad; John Clemtnr ſears (if 
The Raſcal did toute of Pride: | [it 1 


N87 1'*f F 


With that he bid/em fill his Grave, 
And (truly) ſwore he would. not dye, 
Since the unlucky peeviſh Slave 
Had ſlighted thys his Company. 
So, who half anghour ago ©; W py” 
> Built loſty Caſtlesin-the” Air, 
7 Did to my.forrow quickly know, 14: 
I was an Hei, | © Worth a. Hair. _— 


| oh. = » $: | 11+ Dc 15011 'I ” 
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o& 4 Song, 


Ty Eſtore my wounded Heart, Dear Loye, 
And let thy conquering Eyes ** 
Thy hard'ned Heart with pitty move 
Towards a facrifice, : 
Who proſtrate lyes, | 
JYour ſhade with reverence to Idolatrize. 


Wet not thoſe powerful Sirex Charms 
i} Which do my Heart delay; 

ce me and Lull me in their Arms 
0 | With an intent.to ſlay, 
j| Or only to betray, - 
That you by this the Prize may bear aways,” . 
;-Put if the cruel Fates decree 

That Love muſt end in Death, 
Fl ſcorn, my cruel Deſtiny, 
JS And will reſign my Breath, 

Graſping the clammy Earth, p-oie F | 
FLurſing my Fate, my Fortune, and my Birth. | 


——— 
—_— 


'To Venus. 


FT 7 Exuy, Toft have heard thy Name, © 
BY © Adord thy God-head, felt thy Flame; x | 
i And 
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And oft invok'd oy Power, to find 
Some mercy 'in a Female mingy, 


- bh,” i 
oi 


' And Cupid, I to thee did pay 4 
My faithful Orifons each ny; _ 
And thou fo well. perform'dlt thy Part, 
I reign'd o're many a Virgins. Heart. 
Bur now I 've other, work ta, do, 
Faith thou muſt Court thy. Mother too. 
Nay, many ſuch a trick is done, 
. A Mother cheated by her Son. 
And thou, my pritty courtly Lad, 
Of meſhall finda loving Dad. . + 
No clam'rous Mars ſhall make thee fear, 
Nor Yulcans Horns become a;jear, 
Nor yet his Net, whica did proclatm 
To all the Gods thy Mothers ſhame ; 
Tell her I'm aftive,. young, and free, 
And that, Pm ſure, thon know'{tT be ; 
A Lover too, thou oft did'{t prove 
The mighty force I had ig Love. . 
Nor.can my Parts, ſo. well inclin'd, 
Fail for to pleaſe thy Mothers mind ; 
Nor will this Match be a diſgrace, 
Since | ſupply 4»chi/es place, 
Or young Adonis, who did move 
Thy Beauteous Mother once to love; "Y:1 
Nor can'it thou this-my paſſion blame, 
That art the Author of my Flame. 
>. } ! Conſider thenthe wound you:gave, | 
$4: Whoſe Pawrr alone has ſtrength to fave ; { , 
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And let thy never-erring'Dart 


Lect 


And I 


Monarch of thy Mothers Heart ; 


from my Arms bo ſelf the ſhroud, . 


embrace Ixion's Cloud, 


And courting of the Subſtance, may 
With empty Shaddows only play, 


Which ne're can quench my ardent Flame, 


That's as Immortal as her Name. 


”—__ 


n- 


To Velper. 


«/; er bring the Night, 
Why { thou thus delay, 


To rob me of delight, ? 
= uy has boon thy ſtay, 


away 


Andeb chock the lafi Dawning of the day. 


And Phebus tell from me, 
That he his Raies lay by, 
Nor ſo diſcourteous be 


As 
Or 


once to mouinr the Skie, 
Once came..ni 


With one ſmall Beam, to wake my Loye and T. 


Shou'd 
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Shou'd he feorn my deſire, 
I'd ſend his Baſtard Son 
To ſet the Heavens on fire, 
And he agen ſhou'd run 
Without the Sun, oY 
And grieve for what his folly ſhall have done! ; - 


How ſoon the Stn makes haſt Sy þ 
Unto his Thetis Bed, 
Longing to be embrac'd, 
And coole his radiant Head, 
Which now looks red : 
Such longing hopes hath Lovers ever fed. 


How ſoon my Prayer is hetd, 
Cynthia's bright Horns appear - 
No, 'tis my Love prepar'd 
Her Lover for to cheer ; 
In all her Sphere 
Her borrow'd Luſter never ſhines fo clear. 


CFO roar 


E Libro quarte Heratu Carmi. |, 
Ode ” | Ne 


He Snow's diſfolv'd, the graflie Fields grow 


(green, $**c 
And bald-pateTrees with danglingLocks are non Fe 
” " Eart 
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\ JEarths courſe is chang'd, and Rivers by, the Sun 

Exhal'd, with pregnant Floods their Banks o're- 
| (run, 

The Graces and the Nymphstheir Steps advance, 

And, being diſrob'd, do lead a Country Dance. 

/ Times Mutability doth make appear, 
7 FJ That nought is permanent beneath the Sphere. 
Mild Zeph'res chides the Cold, the Heat «doth 


The flowry Spring,and then-poſts on as fat 
Next fruitful 4utummm comes upon the Stage : 
Then lazy Winter, like decrepid- Age, | 
And yet the Moon, which ſhady Night adorns, 
With waxing Light repairs his waining Horns. 
But when we to the lower Shades repair, 
Where /Zneas, Tullus, and Ancus are, 
Weinſtantly to Duſt and Aſhes turn, 
No more return, but reſt, us in our Urn. 
Who knows whether the Gods above will caſt 
Oneday, . to add towhat's already paſt >. 
Nor ſhall thy greedy Heir for ever find. 
What thou beltoweſt with a kb'ral mind. 
When thou art dead, and Mines ſhall of thee 
Give Judgment, according to equity, 
Tarquatus, not thy Stock nor Eloquence, 
Nor yet thy Piety, ſhall fetch thee thence : 
for, neither from the ftreams of Cocytus 
w Cou'd Dan bring her Chaſt Zyppolitus, 
n, INor yet the friendly Theſeus e're retake 


n #$#erithous from the Lethean Lake. 
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<i> hoirk A Song. 


Þ ai Clelia, didſt thou know 
How great a ſorrow in my Breaſt does flow, 
Thou couldſt not be 
Cruel to me, 
Nor think it any gain. 
To mock my Sorrow, 4. deride my Pain. 


Far be it yet from me 
To hope for Lite that is diſdain'd by thee ; 
For if I thought 
| There might be ought 
a : In me, that thou doſt hate, 
I'd Court my Ruin, and I'd hug my Fate. 


Jar if thou doſt deſire | 
T' avgment my grief, and fo increaſe my Fire; 
Let me but know 
Thy pleaſure 's fo Z 
For I am ſo much thine, 
As ne're to ſpeak, exclaim, or gnee repine. 


—_ 
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An Abcaary. 


7} A ſure Foundation makes a Building ſtand, 
B ut he's a Fool that builds upon the Sand. 
C onſider Vertue in her glorious form, 
D oth Youthin all her Ornaments adorn. 
E xtol her-Beauty, Court her Princely'Eye; 
F or with her Wings ſhell raiſe thee to the Sky. 
G et buta place within her Breaſt, and know 
H ow mean thy thoughts were when thou wert 
(below. 
T f thou doſt once obſerve the Path ſhe treads, 
K eep cloſe, tho' over Rocks and Hills ſhe leads:: 
L et not theerror of the way deceive, (ceive. 
M ark well her courſe,and thou'lt ſome tract per- 
N: othing fo hard but Induſtry will gain, 
O btain her once;thouw'lt find her worth thy pain. 
P erchance thou'lt ſay, Vice leads 'a fmoother 
Q ueſtion not ſo, leſt thou thy ſelf betray. (way. 
R ewards are virtues due, but pains confound, 
4 S uchvagfant Fools, with a ne're dying wound. 
ef T urn then, and take that path that's ſo ſevere, 
U- nto Eternal Joy that Courſe will ſteer ; 

AM hen thoſe whocourt aſmoother pathymay go 
X times more quick,yet to their overthrow. oo .. 
Y outh,Beauty,Strength,do often ill adviſe, 
Z eal only with a Crown adorns the Wiſes 
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A Deſerted Lover. 


Ar lovely Fair ! can you ſo cruel be, 
Toſcorn my Vows, yet never pity me 2 
' Can you prove falſe, who once I did adore 2 
Pity a Youth that never lov'd before. 
How wav'ring likethe Wind 2 What ſubtle dart 
Had you at firlt to penetrate my Heart, 
Obdure as Steel, which ne're no torture found, 
Or ever knew tor to receive a Wound ; 
Tall in your Eyes, the little twinkling Boy 
Taught me at firſt how to begin to toy ? 
He taught me Love,whoſe active Fire firſt grew, 
And more increaſt, the more I look'd on you: ' 
Yet yow-more Cruel than the Tygers Rage, 
 Relywmgon your Beauty, Wealth and Age, 
Diſdain/what you beforedid ſeem to prize, 

* And blaſt my Lawrel with your lightning Eyes. 
Thus to the World your Cruelty is known, 
Andafrter Apes ſhall repeat my moan. 
Perfidious Maid, your hatred makes me bow, 
And Curſe the rathneſs of my idle Vow. 

And fince it is alone for you I dye, 
"Twill change your Honour into Infamy. 
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A Song. 


Enus of Souls, 
Whoſe Hand controls 
The greateſt Monarchs breaſt ; 
Under whoſe Shade 
All Beauty's laid, 
Where every one would reſt: ' 


Were I tochule, 
Id not refuſe, 
But in thy very Heart 
My mind ſhould reſt, : 
And in thy breaſt 
I'd Reign by Love, not Art ; 


VVhere I would be 


{| For ever tree, 


Till I could fatisfie 
My curious mind, 
That's fo confin'd, 
And inthat Inſtant dye. 
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yo 


To one that - diſfwaded him from 
the Love of Clelia. 


©, dull Mechanick ! whoſe InveCtive Pride 
Dares the Epitome of love deride; 
Goto black Acheron, there tell thy deeds 
To the dull V Vinds, which on the Vallies feeds; 
And let thy poysnous Breath extol the Fame 
Ot ſome old VVitch, or Hagg, or canting Dame. 
Croak Carrols to the Toad or hilſing Snake, 
And-breathe thy Venom o're the Stygean Lake: 
And for to x thy fancy, may'ſt thop be 
Inchanted with thy VVifes deformity. 
O Divine C/e/za ! can the Gods connive 
At-Blaſphemy, and let the Slave ſurvive? 
If you thus deal with ſuch unequal odds, 
ÞlI ſcorn to worſhip ſuch Pleberan Gods. 
There's not an Air, a Whiſper, or a Breath 
Proceeds from her, but triumphs over Neath. | 
The bluſhing Sky grows pale, if ſhe but frowns, 
And the ſhrill Orbs leave their harmonious |} 
| - (founds. 
Prometheus from her Beauty ſtole that Fire, 
With which he did his new form'd Man inſpire. 
Her Breath the Zeph'ras is that chears the Earth, 
'Fhaſe ſweer Pertumes that give the Phenix 
Sms SPE 2 | birth, 
Herſ| 
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Her Eyes, Mouth, Noſe, and Cheeks, Waſte, 
(Thighs and Feet, 
| Þ Arequite beyond Compariſon compleat. 
Go then, grim Cur,repent what thou haſt done, 
And leave to bark at ſuch a glorious Sun. 
_ | MyCleliais fo fair, and free from harms, 
ide } Such Innocence in her all-conquering Charms, 
That ſhou'd the admiring World but chance to 
"| Into thoſe hidden Glories of her Eye, ( w_ 
Is; They'd nere adore another Deity. 


C— 
— 
_ 


ne. 
{ To Clelia. 
e: | 
Sha till my ſuit prove void, then bid medie, 
7 _onely hope in vain, tell me, ſhall 
Enjoy . that very word torments my Saul; -, 
Tour Eyes dopromiſe what you will Control, 
Beauty *$too great to be a Tyrant there, 
1 -£- . haxrbournothing now but fad deſpair, 
Adore ing you, my hopes are nought but Air, 
5, l vt . 
| FEprgr. 72. bb. 6. Mariul. 
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Hex, a Thief, much noted for his Crime; 
Did on a time, into a Garden Climb : 
But in that ſpacious Garden looking rpund, 
+ Nought but the God Priapss could be found ; 


F 4 Un- 


72: CD TENx 
Unwilling then empty to go, orſtdy, - 


Herook'Priapns up, and went away. 


Rare Guardian Gods ! Rome cou'd not chuſe but 
When fuch baſe Gods did keep her Capitol. (fall 
Romans their Gods, not' Gods did Rome defend, ' 
Their'Empire elfp had ſooner had an end: '-- 
For who'telies on fuch Fgyprian Batids,” = 

Shall find, like/Reeds,chey'l runintotheir Hands 


— 
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A Sag, 


tm Diſtemper I ne're yet did know, 

'Tis'too ſtrong tobe call'd art Imporent Foe; 

'Tis tbo weak to ſurpriſe and conquerimy Breaſt, 

Yet with ſundry Alarms it oft docsanteſt ; 1 

It roarsand it rages, and makes fueti/a do, - 

Tharrthough 'tis a Slave, 'twou'dbe:Conquerour 
= 07 5:1: * too. 


With a Courage more ſtout than Achiles flew 
.& | $2.» (Hettor, 

I ſwore, that no Paſlion ſhou'd be my Director ; 

Diſdaining thoſe Bonds that the Predicants wear, 

My Soul 1s a Monarch as free as the'Air. 

When ſuch puling Paſſions my Fancy diſcovers, 

Like Phyſitians, I gain by the Sickneſs of ethers 


] 
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If Nature wculd ihew mea Creature Divine; 
I'd ſmile in her Face,and I'd ſwear the was mine : 
I'd urge her withPleatures,my glory ſhou'd move 
Ten Millionsof Capids to intorce her to love. 
I'd ſpare not one Kiſs for the wealth of a Mine ; 
'Tis death for a Lord, it he touch bur her Shrine. 


Such AﬀeCtion T bear to the Creature I love : 
But if the were Heireſs to thundering Fove, 

And full of diſdain, I defie all her Charms, 

As Heat repels Heat, and Arms repels Arms. 
And rather then bear their ſcorn and their ſlight, 
'le worſhip the Owl, the Queen of the Night. 


Eurialus, Herfilia, Dares." © 


Eur. DEautious Zerfilia, thoſe that rule above, 
In you have placd ſo much Divinity, 
That I am compell'd to tell you that I love, 


And in thoſe ſcorching Flames, alas ! I try. 


Odo not frown, nor yet divert your Eyes, 
\ But let one loving glance prolong my end. 
What Glory is it for you todetie 

Your Slave, that you arebound for to defend 2? 


Her. 
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| (thy love 

Herſ. If Heaven in me had plac'd ought wor- 

I ſhou'd have lik'd this Honour done by you; 
But ſince 'tis only Fancy that does move, 

'Twere baſe in me, to take what's not my due. 


Orif I wow'd, I cannot eaſe you now ; 
Your fond deſires you never can attain: \ 
Think you a Votreſswill reject her Vow 2 
One of the Quiver-bearing Goddeſs Train 2 


Beſides you may as well go Court a Saint 
*To leave her Heaven, and viſit Earth agen, 
As ever hope to move me by your 'plaint, 
To taſte the ſorrows that attend on Men. 
(chuſe 
Dar. Here comes the mighty Dares, Madam, 
The ſolid Oak, or elſe this ſlender Reed, 
Which it I rouch, I inſtantly ſhoy'd bruile; 
Yer ſuch an Att would make my Honour bleed. 


I love, and will enjoy ; nay, be not Coy ; 
Were mighty 7urnus, or Aneas here, 

I'd not deter one moment to enjoy. 
A noble courage ſcorns to ſtoop to tear. 


Thouart mine by Heaven, and were the Gods 
As not to aid me, jf I ſhould deſire; (unkind, 
I'd ſearch their Palaces, and there Td find 


-A ſyubtler Flame than was Promethens Fire. 
VVith 


e 


With this I'd gain thy Love, or elſe compel 
Thy ſtubborn Fancy to obey my will; 
Nay, more, I'd ranſack the abifs of Hell; (fil. 
The Stygian Prince ſhou'd my Commands full- 
(that I 
Herſ. Though you're ſo proud to menace, know 
' Do neither fear, nor yet reſpect your force; 
My Virgin honour's able to defie 
The furious Current of your mighty Courle. 


If Heaven and Earth were all at thy Command, 


And I alone thy Bondage did deny, 
My Chaſtity is able to withſtand 
The Rage of thy audacious Tyranny. 


Befides, the Gods, (who thy malicious Tongue 

Has glory in upbraiding thys) 

Would with a Thunder-bolt prevent the wrong, 
And ſend thee headlong into Erebus. 


Choras. 


| So havel feen alofty Cedar ſtand 


Amidſt a Cops of Shrubs and ragged Trees : 
Her lofty Top did wave, when gently fann'd 
And Courted by Favonias milder breeze. 


' But when in Storms the angry North did frown, 


Threat'ning the ruin of her lotty Pride, 
She ſcorn'd to veil unto the angry Clown, 
Her ſollid ſtrength did all her.torce deride. 
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An Acroſtick on Madam Ann 
Tirrell. 


A dmir'd Beauty, whoſe victorious Eyes 
N erewants a Heavenly Vertue to ſurpriſe, 
N ature in youalone may boaſt what-e're 


T oGrectan Helen was accounted fair. 

I you, as Per/tans do adore the Sun, 

R evived Phenix, that arr ſtill but one. 

R oſes and Lillies are too mean a Grace, 

E therial Beauty Crowns your Heavenly Face ; 
L alſting as Fame, ſtill may your Honour be, 

L ike verdant Lawrel, {till from Envy tree. 


Admit my Fancy be too high, or low, 
Regent of Hearts, know you have made it fo, 


On Clelia's ſevere Cunticud 


_— thee, O Wood, I make my moan, 
And ing the Accents of my groan, 


Which elſcI duriſt intruſt to none, 


For ſince that ſhe who I adore 
Has gave Command, that I no more 
Shou'd blaze her Fame, as heretofore, ' 


Sls 
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Silence it ſelf ſhall louder be 
Than any voice which comes from me, 
Where any Auditor ſhall be. 


Yet every whiſtling Wind ſhall bear 
y fad Complaint unto her Ear, 
That her Commands were too ſevere. 


And on each Tree I'll carve her Fame, 
Which ſtill ſhall flouriſh by the ſame. 
Th' Immortal Grove ſhal 


In which each chirping Bird ſhall raiſe 
Encomiums on my C/e{:a's praiſe, 
Whilſt I in ſorrow ſpend my Days. 


Pl ſearch the Zznean Caverns, where 
The fiery Sallamanders are, 
To me thoſe Flames cannot compare. 


Though Mulciber does there diſplay 


His flaming Enſignes Night and Day ; 


In time thoſe Flames may yer decay, 


But mine's Eternal, and will ſtay, 
The ſubſtance ne're conſumes away, 
The more it burns, the more it may. 


They are no Lovers that can tell 


What caus'd,how ſtrong they love,how well ; 


| ” Lovedoes ad Iufinitum dwell. 


be its Name. 
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T live on air of endleſs love, 
Andas a ſhadow only move, 
By that which does the ſubſtance prove. 


Fle ſearch where the Chamelions are, 
 Andunto them I will declare, 
That Love's as bad a Food as Air. 


Nay, worſe, for though their Food's but Brea th, 
Air 1s their Life, Love is my Death, 
Hunger more Comfort wou'd bequeath. 


But now I nearer come, I ſee 4 
There can but little difference be, pes 
I am a Shadow, ſo is he. | 


Fledig the Earth, that I may know 
' What Nature has deny'd to ſhow, 
To Moles that in her Bowels grow. 


AndthereTle whiſper Cle/ia's Name, 
\ That Mines and Stones may hear the ſame, 
And tell from whence their knowledge came. 


But now I nearer come, I find 
That Moles and I arenigh of Kind; 
For they as well as Love are blind. 


For what they dig they do not know, 
And labouring pain do undergo z 


I love, my cale is even fo. Their} 


_ 


1 Their pain is pleaſure, fo is mine; 


And gallop away as the Deel upon Du. A 
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Bur here wedifler, mine's Divine ; 
Their aim is Earth, mine too ſublime, 


Fle dive into the Watery-deep, 
And ſee the Bodies that do ſleep, 
For whom the Waves themſelves do weep. 


And there together with the throng 
Of num'rous Fiſh I'll ſwim along, 
Whoare like me depriv'd of Tongue. 


Yet cou'd like Arion play, 
Pd make thoſe Mutes ſtandat a bay, 
Whilſt I my C/c/i/'s praiſe diſplay. 


That ſo, when ever Lſhou'd dye, 
Each Element might then ſupply 
The praiſes of her memory. 


A Song. 
(hate, 


” ir EFetters of Love are far ſtronger than 

Faſt binding the Captive,by that they call 
' (are, 

Inſlaving the Senſes, and dulling the Brain 

For a thing of no moment, ſcarce-worth a natne, 

Adelight that does cloy, as ſoon as enjoy, 

And a Fancy obtain'd we after avoid. 

"The pleaſures are paſt ſoon as ever they come; 


— R_ 
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A Complaint againſt Cupid, for 
cauſing a aiſtaſtful Love. j 


Arewell, my ſcorntull Female Saint, 

In vain you boalt your conqring Eyes, | 
Whilſt your, deportmenr does depaint | 
A Tyegrels o're a Sacrifice. 


Deſiſt, for by the Powers above, 


And by the Oath they ule to ſwear, mY 
My anger's greater than my Love, 
And your diſdain I ſcorn to bear. ſ 
E 


For your baſe pride you hold fo high, 
Will at the laſt your felt anoy, 4 
Like tothe Cockatrices Eye, 
Whoſe ſelf-refledtion doth deſtroy. 


i Know then, thatI am no ſuch Fool, 

To doat on your Complexion ; 1 

My Paſſion is become too cool | 
Forſuch a weak InfeCtion. 


Thoſe am'rous glances which I paid 
To thoſe diidaintul looks of thine, | B 

Are now aſham'd that &re they made 
An Idol to adorn thy Shrine. 


card & 
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Cupid, henceforth I vow deſpite | 
Againſt thy Quiver and thiy Bow, 
Did I plead Nonage in thy fight, 
Fond Boy,that thou hould(t uſe me 6 2 


I was not born of Stygzan race, 
Againſt the Gods I ne're made War, 

| Nor did thy Temples e're detace, 

Or blemiſh'd Yenus with a Scar. 


It was not I that took the 

' Her ſecret Love for to Fhovet: | 
And bound her in. Cycl/opean Chains, 
' Carciling her Ligentious Lover. 


How came it then that thou ſhould 'ſt make 
So ſtrange a love my Heart to ſeize, 

And give new vigor to the Snake 
Which was before content to freeze > 


Didft thou at random ſhoot a Dart, 
Directed by no certain flight, 

To ſee if thou couldft hit a Heart 
Which did thy Childith Godhead flight- ? 


Or art thou like ſome Idle Lad, 
Whom no delight can ere content, 

But ina humour raging mad, 
Throws ſtones into the Element? 


© 
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Tffo, a Rod is fitter far 
For to corre& thy Childiſh will, 
And thouſand petty Gods there are 
Can draw thy Bow, yet never kill. 


But I Blaſpheme, great God of Hearts, 

Thou did'ſt this thing, that thou mightſt try 
With what a ſtrength thy powerful Darts 

Force Love againſt Antipathy. 


On his viewing a Fragment of the 
Old James. 


T5 piece of Wood, which now doth lye 
Neglected by each paſſer by, 

Not for ſo baſe a uſe deſign'd, 

Did once deſpiſe the Waves and Wind. 

This was a Member of that Frame 

That once did bear great James's his Name; 
Within whoſe bulk there did embark 

More Souls than Creatures in the Ark ; 

And unto cruel Death did drive 

Far more than Noah fav'd alive. 

His wide-mouth'd Cannon oft did make 

The Watery Region to quake ; 

And frighted Neptune from his Seat, 
Whilſt: his ſhrill 7ryto» blew Retreat. 
The g#ondam rageing Waves did fly, 

| Andleft the Neighbouring Ocean dry. 
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His Warlike ſides with fire and ſmoke 
Did oft the drunken Dutch provoke ; 
And made the modifh French to find 
The difference *twixt Smoak and Wind. 
Yet now, in midſt of all his State, 

His Glory he refigns to Fate; 

Like Hercules, (though Jove his Sire) 
Yields to conſuming Flames of Fire. 
This makes the Engliſh Proverb ſound, 
Who's bern to hang, Jeall nere be drown'd. 
For whom the Waves cou'd never tire, 
Lies here at laſt, conſumd by Fire. 


An Anagram on His Highneſs 
Jame's Duke of York and- 
Wlbany. 


JAMESSTUART. 
Anagram. 
AJUST MASTER; 

Eprgram. 


'LL boldly on, not fearing a difaſter, 


HA If Life or Death can ſerve ſo Juſt a Maſter: 


G 2 Seſarins 
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Suſana Witherell. 
Anagram. 

U are all Whitneſs: 

Eprgram. 


Uch great PerfeCtion reigns through all your 
(Soul, 
Tou are all Whiteneſs,not one part is foul. 


Another. 


Toa are all Whateneſs, rare perfection ; hence 
Your very Name creates a Quinteſlence. 


An Acroſtick. 


S o Sweet, ſo Good, ſo Vertuous, and fo Fair ! 
U nited Forces ſtill moſt pow'rtul are. 

S$ uchconqu'ringCharmsdo in yourEyes appear, 
A 5 gives new Luſter to the Hemeſphere; 

N ature in you perform'd her utmot skill, 

A llowing priveledge to fave or kill ; 


_441DDDL2L Td funds LL.  icca_ foo _ 


W ho can refi{t the Dictates of your will - 


Interiourt < 


ar 
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I nteriour motions from your Beauty riſe, 
T eaching me love, which you alone deſpiſe ; 
H ow can you be ſo cruel tor to flay 

E © ach minute,that which doth your will obey ? 
R eprieve's in vain, when Death hath ſeal'd the 
E ver be cruel, pity'll cometo late. (Fate, 
L ike Njobe Vie mourn, and my laſt breath, 

L ike Swans, ſhall ſing the Omen of my Death. 


A Song to Lucifer, 


Wi doſt thou thus delay, 

0 Lucifer, to uther in the day ? 
Sluggard, I know thy fear ; 

Thou know'ſt my C/e/ia will then appear, 
Whoſe bleſt and heavenly fght 

VVill doom thy Light unto Eternal Night, + 


Nor ſhall we need the Sun, 
Bid -him unto the lower VVorld return, 
And with his Beams of light 


| Expel from the Abyſs the Queen of Night ; 


For from my C/e/zas Eyes 


Þ Procced ſuch Rayes as doth all Light ſurprize. 


G 3 Nor 


Nor- ſhall we need- the Powers 

' Of Moan,ar Stars, or Hail, or Snow,or Showers ; 
For whilſt on Earth ſhe ſtays, 

With ker more glorious and refulgent Rayes, 
Proceeding from her Eyes, 

Gives Birth to all, and Natures courſe ſupplies, 


But when ſhe pleaſe to fly k 

From Earth to Heaven, and be enthron'd on high, 
And there look down on Men, 

The Golden Age ſhall Viſit Earth agen ; 
And all the World ſhall be 

Bleſt with its Primitive Fecundity. 


_—_— 


To the King's moſt Excellent 
Majeſty. 


F mighty Fove I lately ask't a Boon, 
| Which, like a God, he granted me as ſoon 
As I cow'd ask; and gave me this Command, 
Go, and receive it at thy Princes Hand, 
Great Charles, to whom the World ſhall Homage 


(pay, 


The Dutch, the French, the Spaniards all obey ; . 


Whoſe mighty Fleets ſhall from the /»dzes bring 
Spice, Pearls, and Gold, as Preſents to the King, 


Thow need'ſt not doubt, thy wants he'll ſoon F'' 
From his ſo unexhauſted Treaſury, (ſupply, ] 
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No more he faid, the God T ſtraight ador'd, 

With Hecatombs of Thanks his Altar ſtor'd ; 

And big with expeQtation' fo receive 

The promis'd Gift, I thought my King wou'd 
| (give. 

Some Days, ſome Weeks, forme Months I ſpent 

y "mt yain, 

Each moment full of hopes of promis'd' gain ; 

And ſtill my want increas'd. I therefore then 

Swore ne're to truſt a Heathen God agen, 

But to my Soveraign my wants declare, 

Whoſe Clemency ſhall ſuit unto my Prayer. 

Thus ſhall th* admiring World perceive the odds 

Between ourChriſtian Kings ,and Heathen Gods, 


—_— 


A Song. 


Ong Salamis when Tencer fled, 

And left his Country, then 

With Poplar Boughs he Crown'd his Head, 
And allhis'Warlike Men ; 


*And with a Bowl of fragrant-Wine 

' With Bathas did careſs, 
"Drowning their Souls in Muſcadine, 
Joy*d with ſuch happinels. 


G 4 


MS. 
So let us like Immortal Souls 
Qur life in pleaſure ſpend, 
Quaffing our time-1n uſty Bowls, 

Which never ſhall have end, 


" 1D) -Z 


T bus thall we: make the Powers above 

-Toenvy our delight, 

And. Cupid, Prince and God of Love, 
ToRevel all the Night. 


Thus ſhall we make the Gods deſpiſe 
The ſweet and, pleaſant taſte 

Qs Negtgr, which they: once did prize, 
.Prank-by Immortal Race. 


Thus each of us ſhall be a Star, 
_ And withtheGedscombine” 
In their Divinity to ſhare, 
As they ſhall in, ouf-Wine. 


Frange toros, Pete, vina, roſas cape, tingere nardo, 


- Dido) Expoſtulation. 


Hey ſay,that Souls departed, firſt muſt run 

To Styx, and ſo-unto Elizium. 
They tell me wondery,; and they likewiſe ſhow 
Th Immortal Pleafuxes of the. Shades below. 


ks. A 


IN 


A Soul drove by Immenſe extremity 


4 F '0 1 HY 
I dare not truſt loud Fame, but, if I mi 
My wandring Soul ſhould paſsto Styx thisNi 'oht: 


Fond Heart, ne're tear, undoubtedly 'tisfo, 
Berreſolute, for thou mayſt fately go. 
'Well, I'm refolv4,. and 1t that Fame dath lie, 


Let Fortune do her. worſt, I can but dye, 

And now. this Sword ſhall pals into my- veins 
Arid eaſe my Heart of all my cruel pains; 
My vital Spirits faint, I come, I come, 

Tomy ſweet reſt, even to Elizium. 


Dido and Charon. 


Diil. Boat; ia. Boat. Ch. Who calls 2? Did, 
/ \ ..  (Charon, tis I, 


a 
—————_— 


To.leave the: furious Earth, and now am.come 
To thee, to: row me to E/izium. 
Ch, What 1s'thy Name? Did. Dido, who juſt 
(now ſway'd 
Thy Scepter, Carthage, who great ' Kings obey'd. 
:>Cþ. What brought thee hither 2 freely now re- 


iT be real cauſe of this thy ſudden Fate. - (late 


; ''2>Did. Make no delay, ſweet Charon, pitty me, 
| Invalv d by Fate in this Calamity. 
Ch. Thau-canſt not paſs, "tis vain for thee to 
eſtrive, 
The Gods command, -and I cannot connive.- © 
Did. O Cruelty | then muſt I tell the cauſe? 


& I have trariſgreſs'd the greatCommandsandLaws 
nc Of 


2 PO Ms 
'Of thejuſt Gods, thus to anticipate 
The deſperate force of my too rigid Fate. 
Ch; What was the motive? Did.Love.Ch. The 
(Gods forbid, 
Wou'd ſuch a thing from Mortal Race were hid - 
O *"twas not Love,but Glory and Revenge, 
" And had not Fate commanded ſuch to tange 
A hundred years on this ſide Styx, my Boat 
Ere now had been as tatter'd as my Coat. 
Did. Charon, Ch. I cannotſtay, but muſt be 
(gone, 
And leave thee here-moſt ſadly to bemoan 
Thy deſp'rate folly, with thoſe Shades that fly 
; Like num'rous Troops of Atoms in the Skie. 
Did. But where is then Sicheus 2 Ch, Piſh, he's 
; {tree 
From-all thoſe troubles that attend on thee; 
He's in Elizium. Did. What can he reſt, 
When I with ſorrow am ſo much oppreſt - 
Let not the burden of my grief exceed. 

Ch. This is enough to make theRocks to bleed, 
And Gods relent. Did. My very Soul doth ſwell, . 
My Heart doth burn worſe than the _ * 

Hell; 


| « MyPrincelyPower is gone,where'sHonours now, 


Thoſe regal Titles that did crown my Brow 2 
Ch.Honour ! there's no ſuch thing,the meaneſt 
Is equal toa Queen when. in the Grave. (Slave 
Here's nodiſtintion, Kings and Princes all 
Muſt bear that equal Sentence that ſhall = 
pot * 


Upon them, for their bad or good igtent, + 


7 _ 


9x 
Firmly enacted by Heavens Parliament. 
Sub tua purpurei venient veſtigia Reges 


Depofito luxu: turbaq; cum paupere mixti 
Omnia mors equat, OC. 


—C__ 


N envious, angry, fluggiſh, drunken Lover, 
His Paſſion, and his Vice at once diſcoyer ; 

A vicious Paſſion quickly will diſcover 
An envious, angry, ſluggiſh, drunken Lover ; 
A ſluggiſh drunken Lover in a trice 
Diſcovers both his Paflion and his Vice; 
His anger and hisenvy quickly be 
Diſclosd by Wine, x Wixe is Ferity. 
Deſire of ſloath, and luſt of Wine may prove 
An Antidote againſt the power of Love; 
Anger and Envy, in one Breaſt confind, /' 
Love ne're will ſtumble at,though Love is blind. 
Who e're to Wrath or Enyy will giveplace, 
May he ne're meet with any chaſt Embrace. 


[Thoſe that to Sloath and Wine addicted be, 


May live with Epicurus, not with me. 


The Confidence of a Juſs Man. 


O Salvage Tyranny, no deſp'rate War, 
.N No cruel Fortune, nor unlucky Jar, 


* Not as we wou'd, but as himſelf does pleaſe ? 
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No trefiibling Earthquake, nor the Potent Hand +: 


Of thund'ring Jupiter, whoſe high command 
Doth claim obedience, no, not it the frame 
Of Nature were involved in the ſame, 

And the whole Fabrick by diſorder brought, 
Shou'd be converted ſuddenly to nought ; 
Like hopeleſs Wretches, it cou'd never fright 
My Heart, and make me tremble at the fight ; 
Nor con'd it ſhake the Caſtle of my Soul, 
That's fortifi'd beyond ſuch weak control. 

My Valiant Heart ne're fears the ſcorching Sun, 
Northe ſtrange Operations of the Moon ; 

: No Comet hath the power to make me fear, 
Not thavgh his Beard portend a Famine neer, 
Or Peſtilence, or Sword, or what is worſe, 
All Heavenly Influence turn'd into a Curſe. 
For what are thefe, but ſecondary things, 
And inthe Hands of the great King of Kings, 
VVho can diſpoſe of us, and all of theſe, 


$3 frattus illabatur orbis 
Impavidum ferient ruins. 
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Gofle, late Gallant to the La= 
ay Willoughby Yeomans, 
EItd by Richard Love. 


Ow,Geffe forſook her !*tisas true as may be, 
He has took diſtaſt,and ſo has left myLady. 

This ſhould not be, for Ladys have ſuch Art, 
VVhen they have got poſſeſſion of a Heart, 
They know their forces,and with cunning ſway, 
No Heart can mutiny or diſfobey. \ULSTHE, 
Some fay he's dead. This then will end the ſtrite;, 
Death robb'd my Lady, as ſhe robb'd his VVye. 
By what rude, Hand was it that he did fall ? 
By Love. O mighty Love, thou conquer'ſt all h 
Haſt thou agairt miſtook 2 has Death and theg; 


Been converſant and chang'd Artillery? _ - ** .,- 


Reclaim thy Errour, ſee what thou haſk.done, © 
Give Death his Arrows, and take thouthy'own. 
Ah Madam, now where were thoſe powerful 
(Charms 
That ſhould have kept yourLoverin yourArms? 
Come tell me, Yenus,is not Love your Son, 
The ſame with Cxpid 2 Then what has he done 2 
O he has ſlainthy Mars, and Arms put on 
VVould fright Achi//es and his Myrmodons ; 


© LEE ; But 
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' On the Death of Mr. William 
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But yet methinks your Lover ſhould not dye; 

Death ſure cannot reſiſt a Ladies Eye. 

Go touch his liveleſsCorps,and when that's done, 

The Tyrant needs muſt give you what's your 
(own ' 


But thatDame * Baucis will put in a Plea, 4.64; | 


E'ne take him Death,for he belongs to me : V* 
Unleſs to ſhare him, you have got the Art, 
Half for my Lady, Death take Baucis part ; 
As the Twin Stars by turn ſhine in the Skie, 
One day heſhall ſurvive, the next day dye. 
But we have found a better way then this, 
Madam, my Lady, or what elſe you pleaſe, . 
Shall put on all her Ornaments and Geer, 
Step down to Hell, and find her Lover there ; 
There intercede with Proſerpine the Queen, 
And if ſhe can but him from thence redeem, 
She ſhall in partnerſhip no longer be, 

But by this means gain the Monopoly. 

Now Orpheus for a Women once did fo, 

She for a Man, will make it guid for que. 

But here perchance you't ſay, 'tis baſely done, 
Thus to inſult upon a Ladies wrong. 

Which Ple deny, for many in your fight, 

Do think far ry than 1 SN - _ , 

And though they do not ſpeak, their thoughts 
A Taurs work tha n ard, ny 4 : 
But I am neither. Deaths feverer Brow, - 
Preſents his Tmage, that I write of now, 
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And to my thoughts moſt ſadly does diſcover 
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The grief that you conceive for ſuch a.Lover, 
'Bug this does moſt of all my perm move, 

That he who liv'd by Love, ſhou'd dye by Love; 


My Ne plus ultra makes a recompence. 


| But I have done, leſt this ſhou'd give offency, 


— __ 
 — 


— 


A Liners C omplaint. 


| A* fainting Breath, there's nought can yield, 
(relief 

| Unto a wounded Soul, whoſe murm'ring grief 

Loves no delay, but like the riſing Sun, 

Still perſeveres unril his courſe is done. 

| What ſhall I ſpeak ? or what can I deviſe 2 


*{Tle rather dye, than once Apoſtatize. hs 
Nor ſhall my panting Breath your ſhade defame,. _ 


T'll honour you, and Idolize your Name ; 
And though at laſt you ſcorn me till I dye, 
I feeds mult love you to Eternity. 


Love in Ambigutty. 


(know 


Her Merit's great, and my Deſert's as low 2 . 


* .þ My thought's as high as his who did aſpire 


” 


'Toclimb the Charriot of E:heria/ Fire; 
And 


- - - 
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| Wi” ſhou'd I urge my Love, ſince that I ** 


£ 


i 
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And raſhly periſh'd, fuch has my fault been; 
His was the' King of Light, and mine the Queen, 
I fondly thought, Prometheas-like, to ſteal 
The heavenly Flame. her Beauty does conceal; 
And'for my Error feel the raging ſmart, 

- WhichVulture-like does ſeed upon my Heart. 
"Rardon.my raſhneſs, mighty Queen of Hearts, 
And thou greatGod of Love,whoſe peircing darts 
No Medium - knows, but either help or kill, 
Muſt I the Number ot thy Victims fill 2 

O play not with my Heart, as Children do 
With ſome poor Bird,which while they love, they 
Oneover-weening graſp of life bereaves, (ſhew. 
And in a:moment all the joy deceives. 

But why doT thus deprecate in vain, . 
Hoping for what I never can obtain ? 

Alas/ unworthy Wrecth, too great a fire 

Has on a ſudden kindled thy deſire 

Beyond thy Fortune ; as ſome Country Wight, 
Who never knew the Wars, or how to fight, 
Talks Big or Stoutly, and reſolves to try 

His ne're-prov'd Courage on the Enemy ; 

But when he ſees the adverſe Hoſt draw nigh, 
And now or never all his Manhood try, 

He throws his Arms away, reſolves to yield, 
And like a Vaſſal quits the ne're-fought Field ; 
Juſt ſodid I, my actions, thoughts, and all, 

Let all obje&tions ina moment tall ; 


— 


Until 


| Untill your Heavenly Beauty I did ſee, 
fn, | Alas! too itrong an Enemy for me. | 
* At the firſt ſight I :yielded Heart and Will, 
; | Lady, to be at you Devotionr ſtill. 
Among the many Trophies then that wait 
Upon your Beauty, let it be my Fate, 
Or rather Fortune, ſince it cannot be 
ts | Counted a Bondage, where the Body's free; 
But why the Body 2 Body, Heart, and Mind; 
Unto your Beauty are alike confin'd, 
| Arecither fix'd, or move by your direction ; 
Yet proud, in being Vaſlals to Perfection. 
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Ercho to the Painter, out of 
Auſonius. ; 


Las! fond Painter, why doſt ſtrive to grace 
A An unknown Goddeſs with a fancy'd Face 2 
I am the Daughter of the Tongue, and Wind, 
An empty Mother, Voice without a Mind. 

I dying ſounds fetch back with living tone, 
And others mock with Words that are my own. 
f inthy Ears my Habitation found, 

And it thou mear'ſt to paint me, paint a Sound: 
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A Dialogue between an Xthiopi- 
_ © an, anda White Virgin. 


(vain ; 
Vir. Afgh me not, you urge your ſuit in 
More Fear than Love. your Helliſh 
(looks have bred. 
Eternal terror ſeize you for your pain ; 
Think youll take a Devil to my Bed ? 


Go Court the Darkneſs, Wed thy ſelf to Night ; 
Fry in your Sands,and ſearch for grains of Gold ; 
 OSun, how canſt thou thus behold a ſight 
That will thy glorious beams in darkneſs fold / 


Sure thou art Pluto, ugly infernal Prince, 
Be gone, I ſay, be gone to the Divine 

And Beautious Creature thou didſt raviſh hence, 
The lovely, Fair, and Charming Proſerpine. 


Eth.Whiteſt of Whites,more lovely than theday, 
Whrich from the Eaſt in radiant beamsappears, 
More lovely to my ſight than Cynthza, 
Which twice fix times a year her Beauty clears, 


De«= 


we - 
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Deſpiſe me not becauſe that Tam black ; 
The Sun you ſpeak of lyes ſo neer our - v4, 

We have him in our Face, you of your Back ; 


Nay, ſometimes with him we walk Hand in 
| (Hand. 


Since then that he who the wholeWorld ſurveys, 
Doth deal his Bleſfings with partialiry, 

You he does warm, us ſcorcheth with his Rays; 
Your Beauty works the like effe& on me. 


(word; 
Vir. My Beauty, Slave / ſtop that preſumptious 
Shall ſuch a Harpy ever ſpeak my Name? 
Does Earth another Cacas yet afford ? 
What was I born to be a ſport to Fame ? 


Thou art that brand the fatal Siſters threw 

Into the Fire at Meleager's Birth, h 
Which half confum'd, in haſt 4/thea drew 

Out of the Flame ; be gone, thou Son of Earth; 


 Eth. Alas! too cruel Nymph, deſpiſe me not; | 


A Slave I am, but untg none but you. 
Whiteneſs in you none counteth as a ſpot ; 
And in our Black lies our chief glory too, 
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The Day is pleaſant unto every ſight, 
And all mea praiſe the glory of the Sun ; 

Yet when 'tis gone, how ſoon they hug the Night, 
And ſleeping, in its ſable Boſom run. 


'Tis only Fancy moves the Sphere of Love ; 
. No Colour wards, where Cupid ſhoots his dart ; 
Thou God, who allthings with thy power dot 
| (move, | - 
With one ſmall touch O wound this Virgins 
(Heart; 


+ That ſhewho doth thy Power ſo much deſpiſe, 
May quickly by experience learn to know, 
Thou only oi thoſe leave to Tyrannize 
That pay ſubmiſſion tothy Conquering Bow. 
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; Obſerve the Rain-bow,view the Colours there, 
Looks it not pleaſant unto every Eye? 
Diverſity of Colours makes it fair : 
. Diſcord in Muſick makes an Harmony. 
Since then that I am Black,and you are Fair, 
What a fweet Babe may come from ſuch a pair ? 


An Epitaph. 


x Pon this Marble Stone forbear to tread, 
Or to deface the Relicks of the Dead ; I 
q Y ct : ( 
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[yet Read,and fo tet fall a Tear in Verſe; 


To pay Devotions to his mourning Herfſe. 
Here's Vertue laid;' and Piety lies lain, 

Who the three Graces ſhall revive again : 
ThofePowers Immortal,whoin Heavendo ſhi ne 
That Trinity; although One God Divine, ' 
Shall raiſe his Body glorious from the Duſt, 
Who in his Maker did repoſe that truſt, 


The Lovers Fublle. 


'(made 

Was Evening when the Suns departure 
4 : The open grounds a comfartable ſhade ; 
When walking forth to view the fragrant Fields, 


{The ſweet variety that Flora yields, 


Near toa Myrtle Grove a Cave I ſpy'd, 


{By which a-pleafant' Stream'did gently-glide”: 
LAmidft. the Grove an ancient-Altar ſtands, .; + / 


Almoſt defacd by lrreljgious/hands. vi 393 
[This I repair'd, and faid, O' Goddeſs, now; ©: 
Who-e're thou art; receive my facred Vow, "i.1 4. 
And grant my Suit, and let ſormepity move 4 
In C/elia's Heart a'more propitiousLoye.© 91! |. 
© -iham by me'ſhall ever be repaid ' 119001 
Upon this Altar;-though by time decay'd, - i: 
And Mans ingratitude.. Then looking round, - 


n 


L 3 


Iſpy'danlv'ry Image on the ground. 
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Hail Power, ſaid 1, what implous hand hath 


So vile an At? who wou'd ſuch honour ſhun ? 
I wafhtitin the Streatn, and-to it ſaid, 

Alr beantious Image, | fair Pignwr/ton Maid ; 
Then gazing on it; , where a Fillet ty'd 

The Iypry Hair, this Motto 1 eſpy d 

In Honour of the mighty Cyprean Goddeſs, 

O thou Illuſtrious Queen of Love, faid I, 
What Hand cou'd do this great Impiety 2 
What Impious Creature was i{ darfyrophans 
Thy facred Shrine? O Sin without a Name / 
Againſt a Myrtle by the Altar ſtood 

The: Goddeſs, Seat,; Archyd round with — #1 
Thprel the Imageiet, and having Jaid . (Wh 

My tang upon vhie Altar; thissT' prayfd. . >: 
Great Paphian'Gnddels, Eytherean Shrine; | © 
Whoſe prefenes, Lacknowledge, is Divine. + 
If zoflils Grove: biifAttar-Ihave'done: ' 1 v{ 
Ought Meritor6as; orhave: favour won, 'ic:.: 
Ler Love to allmdremijld and gentle be, ' 7 |[/ 
And cegte to pabiſbpMans Inmpaety. | 2:1 
Athougad Lovers ſhall this Grove frequency! - 
And offer Qdioumrmot the pureficſcent: © (1 
The Shephdrdsthatpoſieis the Vates' ſhall dring 
Their Sheep4liooks crown'd tatheean Offering. 
The Altar hook, the Myrthes ſeemid tomove, 
Refounding irlurtamritg; Notes'of happy Live. 
Celeſtial Mufiek did laluce my.Ears, 


| 


13 


VVhen lo, the God of Love tome appears, | 
An 
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And fays, Young Man, this Bow my hand yu 
| ( , 

Lets fly no Arrow, but the Head is Gold, 

Thy Prayer is heard, the Goddeſs is appeas'd, 

And every Lover of his pain is easd. 

No Jealouſie or Fears ſhall now torment 

A Lovers Joy, or raviſhhis Content. 


" The faireſt Nymphs,whoſeBeauty wins the Bays, 


Shall fing Encomiums of her Lovers praiſe. 

The faireſt Shepherdeſs (for Love hath Charms) 
Shall fold a naked Shepherd in her Arms ; 

Fair Daphne playing on a rural Quill, 

Both Hills and Dales with Corydon ſhall fill, 
And Corydon ſhall VVoods and Springs poſieſs 
VVith praiſes of his Loving Shepherdels. 

Loves mutual Sympathy ſhall Crown the Year, 
And thou whoſe Heart doth Loves Idea bear, 


\ Shalt in thy C/e/:a find a quick return, 


VVho, in thy abſence, flames of Love do burn; 
Ande're the Sun the Horizon decline, 

Her beautious Body ſhall be joyn'd to thine. 
Fhis faid, he lightly from the Altar Springs, © 
And Fans the founding Grove with tow'ring 


wings. 
Then on a ſudden, through my ſwelling Veins 
Loves paſſion glides,and all my Bones inflames ; 
And having gain'd the Conqueſt of my Breaſt, 
Reigns Monarch there, and fcorns to be ſuppreſt, 


The Goddeſs then adoring, I a way 


Eſpy'd, which 'twixtthe Shrine and Altar lay : 
H 4 This 
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This path I follow'd, Fortune was my guide, 
And led me all along the River ſide, 


.- VVhere Multitude of Lovers did reſort, 


Filing the Fields with all delightful ſport, 

"Some in the ſtream their tender Limbs unite, 

Like Salamacis and Fermaphrodite ; 

Others upon the ground ſo cloſely lye, 

You'd take them for the Zodiack Geminy. 

One's plaitipgGarlands,'tother's twiſting Boughs, 

Commixt with Flowers, to bind her Lovers 

| (brows, 

One's braiding of the Hair, another tries 

. VVith pleaſant Songs to cloſe her Lovers Eyes. 

This ſeeming coy, a thouſand pretty ways 

Her eager Lover to her Arms betrays. 

That $killd in nothing, but pure Innocence, 

Thinks to delay her Lover's an' offence, 

O happy place / ſaid I, and down I lay 

Lpon a riſing ground that did ſurvey 

The poſture ot each Lover, when from far 

A Lady came, juſt as a riſing Star. 

£26 lighter Yeſtments that her'parts infold, 
Vere AzureSilk, and interweav'd with Gold ; 

Her Hair was braided, dreſt with Ribbons ; fo 

Tris appears, dreſt in her mantling Bow. 

ASilver Veil her beauteous Face did ſhade, 

Sofine, you'd ſay 'twas by Arachne made. 

The emulous Winds her ſwelling Garments kiſs, 

VVhichtomy view betray'd a Lovers Bliſs. 

| gaz'd, not able to revert my Eyes a nn | 

From Loves great Charms and ſacred Neve 

5 6 oy | Thy 
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Thy Fate, Aeoy, then I did bemone, + ' + 0! 
And fear'd it inſtantly might be my own; * : 
But as ſhe nearer came unto. my view, *"'! 
My doubts were clear'd, and I my Celia knew 3 
I ran to meet her, when her eager ſteps 
Prevents my ſpeed, and in my Arms ſhe leaps ; 
Claſping I laid me gently on the ground, 
Millions of kiſles their ſucceflors tound. 

Ss, | Iruffled up her Silks which kept the way- ' 

's | Unto the\Paradiſe where Cupid lay "Wy 
$, She made reſiſtance, ſuch-as'might be faid,': 
Thou ſhalt enjoy, and yet Ile dye a Maid. | 
Her Eyes declar'd her Pleaſure and Content; - 
And what ſhe did was out of Complement,  -- 
What thought can know the Pleaſures I enjoy*d? 
Immortal Pleaſures, never to be. cloy'd, 2 - 4A 
But till in modeſt terms I can expre 

My full fruition, you have leave to gueſs. , .. + 
VVe bound our Brows with Myrtle,and teturn'd 
Unto the Grove, and ſweeteſt Odours burn'd; : 
VVe deck'd the Shrine with Garlands, and this 
For ever we our Annual Rites will pay ;--' (day 

; And unto every Lover this ſhall be '/ | 
(Great Paphian Queen) a joyful Jubilec:. | [7 5, 


"4 
LDR ES ee ett de eee eee ee I I I ST. _—R2rH = 


On Lowe. 
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1 Oves Charms all humane force do ſway, 
6 , And Monarchs do his Power obey. * ©. 
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He makes them Love, and when he liſt, 

Tea faces now here, now there; 
places any where. 


A Song. 


Orme, let's tothe Tavern be gone, 
The day does begin todechne, 
"Alb time we do loſe” 
'e baſely abuſe 
The:iloaging rom of VVine. 


x Not , all up your Ladies of Pleaſure, 
N Kick With us ſhall tarry, 


- And take our delight, 
Li dedary Dreamers-marry. 
Come All the Glaſs full tothe Brim, 
: ouph Fove our Pleaſure oppoſes, 
iN Nr aores” twill pleaſe 
== all Diſcaſe, 
Four frollick Repoſts. 


Velanghatthe madneſs of thoſe 
\ heap upa Ma of Treaſure, 
| 'E ate 2 baſe Miſer, | % 
* - An ono a our Riches in Pleaſure: 196 IE. | 
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I cannot gueſs but their deſcent 
Was from ſome naſty Excrement; 
Elſe cou'd they ne're infe& the Earth 
' With rat but from ſo _= a Birth. 


A Dream: 


Hen 7itan haſted from his bids Hy 
Ophers, 

And Thetis modeſt Bluſhes did appear, ; 
__ weary with the fervor. of theday,.. 

n the Banks of a cool Brook T lay | 
I e ſhallow Stream ſoft murmurin og i. did TA 
A whiſtling ZepÞras cool'd the heat | 
TheBirds inTrees with their mellodious Throats 
Prattled the diſcord of divided Notes. 


\ The Hills the ſound! repell'd, the Mao on. £ 
To every accent lent a parting Noiſe: /.. /;.*; 
| .The Graſhopper (whoſe ſhriller voice | 
| The ſmalnels of his kind) with SY : 
$ Made all the Fields toring, ſuch harmony. - - "2M 


Ly” 
- 


# Proceeded from th' Innumerable Fry. DINE. 
I fanc&y'd this to be th' Elzzean Groves; .-.: + /-\: 
The happy Paradiſe of all chaſt Loves; | 
And witht my Clelia here, when happily - . 

A ſilent ſlumber closd my twinkling nit 2 | 
& Behold, the God of Dreams belggs me ſt 
$- And with hisLeadenWand he A richs t EY 
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And bruſht the whiſtling Winds, which forthwith 
Upon the yum as Dews that fall in May. (hey 
A gen'ral ſilence cover'd all the place, 
And on my Head he laid his drowſie Mace; 
Earth ſeem to vaniſh, Heaven for todeſcend, + 
A hundred Thrones one Gaddeſs did attend, 
VVho ina Rain-bow Robe,commixt with Rays, 
Such as So! wears when he the VVorld ſurveys, 
Enters the Pallace; from her ſparkling Eye ; 
Proceeded Love,and awtul Majeſty. 

A Throge there was, Twelve Lyons did uphold, 
Set round with Amethyſts in beaten Gold. 

The ſteps were Crowns, Scepters, and Diadems, 
Rubies, and Saphirs, and commixed Gems. 

The Goddefs this aſtends, whoſe heavenly Face 
Did quite eclipſe the luſter of the place ; 
Millions of Capzds, in their Liveries, 


bi Attend the motion of her ſparkling Eyes. 
FA Herauld thenthe Goddeſs will proclaims, 


And ſummons all who bura with Love's fierce 
(Flames 

T' appear before the Throne. VVithout delay, 

Innumerable Troops her will obey. 

And here 'twas worthy of ones obſervation, 

To ſee each Mimick fool it in his ſtatipn. 

One inan antick poſture leads a Dance, 

And ſwears each ſtep is Alamode de Frances 

"0 more ſolid, walks a State-Corant, 

&xecdigreed Antiquity doth vaunt, 
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The next 4 puling Lover, foreward ſteers, 
is Eyes dejeR, diſtill abundant Tears, 
omplaining of his cruel Fate, to move 
In ſome baſe Punk a more auſpicious love; 
braging, roaring Ruffan next s jy 
Who talks of deſolation, racks and fears ; 
Afﬀrights his Love, who he doth ſtrive to gain, 
And thinks Be/loza one of Yenus train * 
Some aged Fools I faw among the reſt, 
Who time of every Senſe did quite diveſt ; 
Shaking their hoary Heads, in their eſtegm, 
As Complaiſant as when they were Sintlen 5 
Proteſting Love, in ſuch a doleful ſtrain, 
As Ghoſts are wont who Viſit Earth again. 
But that which mov'd me moſt, was for. to fee 
My Brother Poets ſenſleſs foolery. 
Loaden with Anagrams, Acroſticks, time 
Was never ſpent in cobling of ſuch Rhimg: 
Some weep in Elegie, and Epitaph, 
Whoſe Nonſeyſe well might cauſe the'dead to 
(laugh 
Others more Jocund, Songs and Catches make, 
And ſure they are, that every Clauſe will take. 
And ina word, thoughall was butdelufion, 
It was the perfect Map of meer confuſion. 
The Goddeſs ſmil'd, (as well ſhe might) ro ſes 
The true adorers of her Deity BA 
So much deluded by each Idle Paſſion, 
| Which was by cuſtom grown into a faſtiionz + 
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And gave Command, for 'twas her will and Ples- 
» {fure, 
Which raſhly broke;they might repent at A. wa, 
That none \ou'd Court in any other fort 
. Then what was usd when Mars and ſhe did 
(ſport | 
Think you, faid ſhe, that Peleus c're had ſped 
So happily in 7hetzs pregnant Bed, 
Who oft by varying forms ſhe did delude, 
If not by force he had her charms fubdu'd ? 
Did aotth' Infernal Prince aſcend from Hell, 
To Lights abode, whereGods and Men dodwell, 
And took thy Daughter,Ceres, to Command 
The utmoſt limits of th' Infernal Land 2 
Yes, : Proſerpine was tair, a Goddeſs too, 
What cannot Love, that mighty Monarch, do ? 
Think: you that Fove, Father of Gods and Men, 
Had &'re enjoy'd Agenors lovely Gem, 
If not by Pollicy made his eſcape, 
Ant then confirm'd his Paſſion with a Rape ? 
And thouſands more were won after this taſhion, F 
Not courted with an Idle whining pailion. 
Fortune aſſiſts the bold, who Courts by Letter | 
Is counted modeſt, yet thought ne're the better ; F 
For Women love thoſe that are brisk and free, 
And hate the lafie Lovers Pedantry. | 
If they ſlight you, do you but then ſlight them, þ 
The Women ſoon will learn to Court the Ment: 
Did not the Beautious Eccho Court in vain 
Thefſclf admiring Boy, who with diſdain 


of ain not - 44 Wo '\ 7916, 
Tt ECD with love and Magick too?! 
exo; by Impious love miſled, | 
ieflew, togaitnjulſt Mines Bed ; 
+] ther ſelf and,Purple Hair did- bring** 


Her F; 
And be 
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1 Pledges of ove, unto the Cretan King, | 
J ' Land 55, It her toveſhedid purſue; © 
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Waters like our pricey KwOgney at 
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b” Sing h Peans for chit Vitor; . 4 900884 
*- And Trophies bring, great God of Var &Ue 
Yet weto pou Great bir, will Tro ne 
Of Peace, a more delighttul Offerings” 
Our'V V.66ds ſhall ring, whilſt we bri 
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CommixtwithBays,to crown your Pre Drows:. 
- And thou-Daphrean Lawrel roo ſhall joyn 
Thy verdant Leaves,” which ſhall his Temples 
k Ceres, P Omona, Flora, ali-fliall bring! 20 3644 (twins 
The Glorys of the Su; ,Avtumny Spring. / 
-” The great Survgyor of the«Faf, and Weſt | 
þ - Shall fire the Spiede ofthe: Phenix Neſt ; 
And. Fove's 
- The liviog #henixasan ! ring 
Iris to-boththe Poles hat; Bow rye,” 1 
RE on 
The ed Orbs' 
Upon the Ifle, with Greed # Jr 
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This Fertil Iſle, that's Governed by you, 
Even ſenſeleſs things : And ſhalt Titenr'fir, 
And ſlearat all, tor. to be tho 
Like many* Foppith Gallants 
No, Fle preſent Joo by erm þ Hops 
Inſpire my-Muſe, thou ſacred G Erie, 
VVhilſt in Heroick Numbers 1 
-- The glory, ſafety, *and the bleſt content, 
Depeids, Great or, upon your Goverhinghe: 
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great Bird ſhall in-her Tall bing 


All things ſhall rive-ta; add fore: gloty'to... 7 k 
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Poor, the Strong, the Impatent, 
ration. reaps a bleſt content\? - " Q-- 
7x Land and Cattle doth obtain, 

Fr Man reaps' the fruit of all his pain; 3 
oa Grongeh, 5 curb'd from. : 
os fears his 5 dngry Eacm TV uv 
halls) by: cruel hand-of Raga P ig 

amults terrifie: from far; | 
But here in tat {EVErY ;mandqes! ye, Y ys % 
teaping the Jays of ſuch Tranquillity. .- 
Five le Roy. © Great Charlosy tho hace forles 
| his Countrys good;- and lon 
| FZenathan our Dagd prrf yan. mtg 
Dn' whom his Love and Honour to beſtow: 


c had this Iflenere ſeen this happy zim&u.:/ 
pre Fertil preſence, eg Oe the Clime. 


- [- af 2 Iſland O 
my gineatia ghrek of ns; 
X Rules you tle thoſe Pow'rs that. reiga above - 
= Sdat with a paternal Love; To” 
| ncpathnn Obedience fdh, + 4 * 
6 prerning: albour Adtions by your:VV uL « 
: g IL SUL Wd ; 4 
þ mii tam lomge Waveds pars ultima ite aA 
r, 4G quantum ſat" art ſua dicere CY 
on me carminibud wincet "aos Ti Or acims _ ; 
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 Euterpe {weet and 
Terpficore with Harps: road ures 0 Ju*i | 
Erato daricing motti6t all/Yefiresgi 2117 goigoo A | 
allege tine Beats to: Bagkrommith M3%) > 
* 7/rayjiPtoAſtrongmy; fobmits 32; « (100 2 2h T 
Polbynitti' deſeribesWith hundand: edute1210 | 
Inimid{b of thete; Apol/pmoſt Diva row nO 
VViethis aſpen chearsficeNinesi! 51/3} 
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JEireis af laye;: 2nd glory! of the: alf 
Angdick Peaideys ſhinipgin:your 
Thus Gads\in ancient timesdhd aerrifiei novo 4 
Poor Mortals by appreaching Deity, 
As when youhow the luſter. af. your Eye3 If 
Dath cauſe anawfyl doratigh.,\....oin is, wx wp 
Never did Egypt Apis worlhi more,. \ 0 
.,., Qffcring their lives, then we iT 16 adore ; 
>The Sun-burnt African, of fable hue, 
get V orthing the Moon, and thinks it may be y 
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I v.. er -pbren Sun/' and rtrinks ke' fieg'ov 4 2 
« | 1 ne ghlery! only propperto/your Eyes,” * 1 1 4 
- But:we enlightned by thatiglorious liphe 'y 

+ | Woudmakea Sun-thine inthe darkeft Night, % 

7 | Do.really-adore: thav high perfetion' 7 21 
+ | Which theyznjoy: but only by reflexion,'” > 


-3 | Fair C/:/7a ther —_— but leave r6!ſapp 15-0 4 
i 41 ſhail no more delight to fee the day nil i +I 8 
11 | Than fee yourhappy; which-thall ever ber 7/15 7. © 
A | The greateſt happineſscan 'come to: me. 19 / © 
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Th, $025! ano bt; et 921,01 
| 0n the undaunted; Courage of "1 
OJ © Shiporackt Captain. : ;....... ..- 
3M 1 | f £12012 0h 200- Ly [/Thuqder) 
16), Ha how.;the roaring Winds, (great God of 
J. 3 Exalt the briny Floods, to tear a ſunder 
gf Our wellrigd:Veſlel riding on. the Mgingjjj -{* 
, | Whoſe lofty ;threatned. endant does diſdain , | 
Proud Neptunes angry Power, and awtjul; 
tl} Dathing the boldeſt of his Waves to-Exoth.. >, . 
4 Which when the King of Flaods with anger ſaw, + 
CF His. awtul,/Trident ſcornipg,to withdraw, ;« =» 
os He ſummog'd all the Waves, and did implore. 
BUY The Zeleay aid, which. made the Winds Yoroar, 
*..4 Now like to. Mountains riſe the Waves og-high, 
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Tofling.the.aimble Velſel\to the Skigy ., 
| Thea by.x great deſcent ſhe fallsagain ,»  _ -, 
ous * the gaping Bowels ot the Main. .,- (/, 67 ---Y 
w 1992 I 3 No 
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No voige is heardjin vain they ſperid th 
Two Elements at-onee: conſpire cheir D Ie 
The Mariners are ſtupiffd with fedry;;.2 #47 
The'skjtfel Pilot knows not. how to-fleer” - ©: 
The UOcean-boils,' and, to augment” yr ge, 
* The Winds from ev'ry Point the Floodd: 1gage 
— -; Heavenyiface i is cover'd with a Veit 6 
& The Thuder-bearing Clouds cje&edLight 
* From-alh-Parts flies, and in this wretched ſtate, 

Preientste all an unavoided F 

Which when the Caprain ſaw, _ 2 while, 

To ſee their manly urage thus recoil ; 


| fndyvithunpra.Pay'r r than Neproe, w whirhdot 


His wat'ry Trident, which the Waves. dity, 
His Wid:Imperial voice commands a peace, 


| | Ma Eocho ſtops the Waves, znd' k 


(ceak, 
Or lik&ferce Mars with an andeuhigy ni 
a Her Witheir God the warry Realmdidtind,' V4 
bljts:the" ere, yt and 9oey 71 
As tH&Sapream that Governs Sea and Land.” ** 
{NSW BY this time a Hs = Wave appeats' : Y | 
Fe As Court, rehating al{-their fears ; 
ee eighty God uſurp'd his Seat,” 


| FG aves lay proſtrate at his Feet: 
JV3-8r 0D alin a rage appears, , 
Aa the i Trytons Viſage anger x4 
Pictvunca Skip and dance aboiit the B&H; / 
Seamen tay does dreadful Stbymns &new, | 


And} 
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Thiewas, The Miſty Shades of Gy, 

It 60 a ſudden. rabb/d. 'emi of the Light: 

e Heavens began to roare, the Waves ariſe, 
g their briny Floods againſt the Skies. 
Captain ſtrives in 'vain the Ship to fave, 

2 on eachſide appears a threatning Grave.” © 
no poacion, VVaves the VVaves outs 7 

| (vies, | 

G And threat en Heaven with their batteries. po 

V'Vhar ſho I they do; Poor men : : vent: Fi 

(fails, -..” 

And all their hopes are ſhatter'd as their Sails. 

k They all ſtand {tupihd, like ſenſeleſs ſtocks; 

Y | VVkilſt the crazdVeſſeP$dufirdagainft theRocks. 

'T he Captain then, with a Couragious motion, 

Leapsin the raging Bowelsof the Ocean,, | 

I AMd with \kis threarning Sword he cuts' the+!. 

| (Waves, * 

: The raging Floods with Valour he- outbraves; 

© | And ſwimming to the Shoar; hisSward he ſhakes, - 

., | Whereat the roaring Sea retires and quakes. | 

1 4} Butalt his tnen, alas / like filly Sheep, 

4 Sinkto the bortom of the ſwelling Deep. 'Y 

- | Yet hes nere daunted, his firm Soul ſtands faſt 

- | Upan'its Baſs, ſedfaſt to the laſt. I 

- | What Noble Hero evercor'd do more - 

Than be &re Land and Seti a Conquerour? 
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To bis Verſes." Ut 8008 


| Goo tel] my fair, that 1 22 
Muit let her know 1love, or dye. 1:27 


\-m q can the nowiodge by: T1 
Enough, O no, the too = itty Ms. 
Alas! What did I 'a F no 


Ispitty all that ſhe mu a go 
_—_—— et do ray? "F 
Loye meas as I adore, -- 

| Andjoyn in'One theſe Fhree, 
oo _ and Pitty* me. 
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Os. Parſon Andrew: S, Par acitiaat 
»1Sermon to Mr. Evans, lad 
of Shaſton. 


% VA: is this Boanerges, that dares batter 
- The Churches Farh, and 1 ina Pulpit 
A | | (fatter? 
4 vhs ſears not both in Som and in Nenpor) 

E For to delude Oar WorſÞs 6; 
-- And. make the People ot. he we able; 
"That he in aff ie gs 18 Infallible > | 
Bet waar will; it does appear, 

e myſt be-one of Gods Vieegerems we 
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ext'You Ps, 
Aldermen; 
"ona and then you may * 
d, 6 the Fur-gown'd Idol Pra ' 
-- F And bo be putsa: flur uponthe Nation, +11; 
} And bnings.it ott,, This, Ancievut {OL wee: 
This anGient Corporation's: not-ſo blind,, 7.4 
Wake of: his, faults behind 6-4 rt 
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' But ſee thi 
And hold Wor, a true and Chriltian Canony,;.. 
The Parſon ca paſerve his God and Mammon:-. . 
\ But Andrew .. n m-Apoſtle thought in Meter\ 


| Something ro faY/ig praiſe of Simon” Peter, 1 2 
Nor will his Plea excuſe him,. though he ay. f 
:Tis iOratoria rei. Ces Fn 
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[ Ut, or E burſt! VVhat Jamn'd"con i ax 
Made Orphis run ro:fetch- a VV. ” 


cr | VVhat wasit movid hat madneſs in his Breaſt 
He by a Legion ſurely was poſſett - ok. ; 

r? 4 Of maſter-Devils Had he lov'd the Pox';. 

7 þ And altthePlagucs were in Pandora axe 
Embrac'd all-Vtee;tfio nn EI] 

Heaven might in pitty yet. afford a Cure. ** ; 

ben they come to that Jicentious life, -- 
;-and ug: anddoat- _ be:..3 
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fiere's no Salvation for ſuch curſed 
y may, like Fudas, go and hang th 
ad Adam ne're ſeen Eve for to entice, - 
" He doubtleſs y et had liv'd in Paradiſe. +3 . 
..* That curs'd Sltanick Engin, not content.” 
- Todatna her felf to endleſs puniſh eat 
- * Intic'd our Father 4damftortocat, 
"The fruit of Life, ahd Death-inflicin; 
And'ever ſince each curſed Tezabel © 
Has ted her Husband the right wiy to Hell. 
. Orareadviceto Fob ! why doſtretain 
\ ThyfooliſhRi fo long in vain! © Þþ x 
*- Lp, thereward oF all th y'Piety / 
- Take thy Wite's Counſ.curſ thy God and dye 
E Counſel ſo good, who coud not chuſe but t 
Thoygh not hex Hellsyer for his poor Wifes ſakes 
-  Damnd Monſter,eou'dft thoutind no other way | 
& Than this, chy righteous Husband to betray 2 
I Can'e&ro a Man-expelt a moments'reſt, ; 
- Tharhugs.o curſta Viperin his Breaſt, *.. f 
+ "Woman brings VVo, 'ris true, her very Name | 
-  Arvadjund is of Sarrow unto man; 
Let her be fair or foul, iry.or dull, HE 
© Petviſb'or pleaſant, kind or unnatural ;\' + | » 
* She's 'but the Devils: bait for to. tre y | 
” Pot, fond, uxotious,and filly Man. . 
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Earmwulbce: 


9 Fiymen,. come away, 
wy 2164 for a longer ſtay ; , 


And think*each hour a year 
[00 thy tedious Godhead does _ 


Pra. _ Great God of Nupruil im "4 

. Or phe «« and his Exridice i inyites Gn 
| Thee to their Fi 

Wich thall be bleſt . | 

»>With mucyal Joy, if thou appear, - 

' And-cauſe a _rneee) Mirth rouge the year, t 
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= a Shame © on your vglie haſt, 
4 chusgiſtonts ; wg away bit, 
In Sty 


Then ls dipe my Lamp,  _... 
| Far from my Grpheys .and Earidice, | 
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- Chorus. Far mw —— we F 

3 from and his. Eurt 
CASTS Gods that hear 6 bi 
What we prepare, - 

Our Sacrifice and 


| ng, 
Where Beaſts and Trees ſhall caper page 
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Orph. What over tedious ſtay, 
My fair Euridice does thus —_— of 
The flying hours, . 
Whoſe mutual-powers, '. 
Leſt they too flow appear,” 
Take Cupid; Wings,and haſten: ſom chaie Sphere, 


Eurid. The time T think miſpent 
That robsmy Orpheus of the leaſt content. 
A Lovers Far Id 
Is always neer 5 0 7 nh! 
| Yet ſhall thy Beauteous Geaiſe 21 
Appear morebleſt, cauſe thou didſt' Tantalize, 


A Smg by Orpheus. 


Poor Tantatus, F pitty © thee, ' + xY } ; 
 Who'Courrt che Wave, and Wool the Tees; 1 
' The water flidesjuſt as he fips, © 


And ſo avoids his'amorous Lips; 
The Golden Fruit his luſt intice, | 
VVhich he wou'd tat at any'price: ©0157 | x 
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ut Fare refiſts hisſtrong deſires, i T 
lapurkilf he gapes, the Fruitretires;'” 0%" 
| faulr, alas ! cou'd'rhus deſerve, 

I mic of plenty thus to ſtarye 2: 

art like a Miſer.!cloath'di:in Rage 
heſits brooding o're his Bagsz ui 1 7 
res Not Ce | 
PS! Poor. TEST Ns 
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FHlym. Hail tothe lovel: - Pair 
For whoſe ſweet fake e Thij 


, | Tonno gs Pena) o " ha H 0 
I"Beliity =p, bod are 
Compris rf in pit and. 1 TE . 

0 VVelcomer th ihe 2Y2 ANY _ 
Hiymen, what was the ca his delay? - \. 3 
| Couw'dſt rtibu oy of Wind | 
A cauſe au »d & G C 
+ Or tho Get ws ght chat wade 
In cither 0 


pn? 12 i 91! 61) 
| Flym, Brave Princeof Poets, ho'; 7 
; | By thisdelay I ſtrave toitler yu know 
Some cruel Fatq 5}::: 
Does on-you'waifs; ©7 
VVhich all your Pleaſure rok 
Faſt bound by Face omg 1M Chams. 
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2 "0 The Gods with eaſe affli&t >: + al 
PoorMortals,who their powercan't 
| And we adore © 4! (ti 
That power the more, /, '+ 6x , 
And herein ſurely-truſt, 
If we but once are good, that chey ara juſt?” 


- Eurid. © None but. the Guilty 00 an” 
And what they fear,tis Juſtice ; Gears 

| ry Sy. by caule wo +liot- S «AY 
farther N47 0 

Bot 1 ths Mk tory are: 

Two Hands, Two Hearts, ets "oY wear. 


ons 

Godde& of diate | Hein cf 
_ Before 'whoſe Throns yg ai -124c060 
ves equal 17 awd 


q | Two et One * 1 its vue 
3 © Themleſyespreſent, {co 
E To the iten '® | 
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, That thou mayſt Fefeths” Yo 10 
Trek to their Loye and Anufy,. Ny ''$ 
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Grant their Requeſts, 

Let Peace ' Salk vo 
f Baan ron | 7.9 20 
Ever in $ _ 
And may chey prove | 
"Trucas the Dove, ' —— 


And may theyalfobe” 
_ Inrich'd witha moſt numerous Progenie. 
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& For by this Light, |; 


=" Which in thy fight. x 
> We hers.con 


I - Thou ne're didft bleſs 
- With happineſs -. 
:Lovers that will prove 
"Merit, or more true to Love. .; 


15 62> 
| Chorus. Let pleaſing ſmiles ESE 
__Andemurual Joy... 1 
6 time G GO; | 17 437 A 
And'"-geyer cloy.... MS 77 
Let pleafant ms, -_ 
In: gentle Dreams, , 
Increaſe their generous fire, 


And kindle Flames that never ſhall expire. _ 
By Hymen. | 


The Goddeſs frowns, and with deje&ted Eyes 
| Seems ſlightly to regard our Sacrifice. 

' | One of the Turtles which the Offering were, 
Dy'd on the Altar, &'re I madeimy Prayer. 

. "| The Tapers ſhone but with a heavy light, J 

' | Oneſputtering Blue,reſign'd his Flame coNight, ” 


Orpheus, 


o'” 
© | The Gods deep wills are ſeldom known, 
'Till put in Execution; | 


and 
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And 'twere 2 folly to Set: ids x a bs 
A certain doom none'can prevents” : 
Then why ſhou'd we*apitulate' 1 a 
With what recordedis by Fate': F820 "of 


E aidice) 1 7 P 
| FJ Uh alle -: 
The power'of Fite cannot our beat. 
And fear's too baſe for any generousSoul ; 
The Gods, who in 2 higher OfBdo'niove;: -" 
Ee May take our lives{but neverwrong our Love, 
/  Ler'sthen like Turtles fitringon a Tree, 
wen for the Hawk: wou'd” "Eateſt' us if we flee. 
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A* Wealthy Thuſtan Pricf of mo no mean note. = 
Alas poor Infant, Death was too ſevere. 30. 
Aft my Muſe, thou graveſt hr the Nine. 45. 
ds.in the Ocean, an a,Swmmers of FO, 
Pure? ure Foundation wakes a. Bujlde we band.” = 
lovely fair, can you Key cruel be. 68. 
. dmired Beauty, whoſe viftorious Eyes. 76, 
" [dn Anagram and Epigram on James D.of York.$z. 
Anagram, Epigramgand Acroftick on S0. W.. re 
oat, a Beat.\\., \..- 14$9- 
(nu envVIOns, angry, ſuggiſh, drinkes Lover: } 4 | | | 
th fainting Breath 5 \there 5 noaghe can yield |, 
4 wolief 95» 
Mas, foud Painter, * dof Brive to grace. 97- 
fright me not, you urge your ſuit in vain. 98. 
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Before ſome Famine, ;Pefffencg,or War. 
Beaatious Herſilia, thoſe har Pale above. 
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@y Olclia, veiF'thoſe E harming Byes)- 
Come-my dear Love into this Grove. 
Cilex, a Theif, much noted for his crime. 


Come lets to the Tavern away. 


þ 


Divineſt C reature;'to whoſe þ 
Doſt thownot' ſee this Pifkare ſer." * * 
G0 1, 092 BY WOT s 1 


» Tn my , R mn — 
oO \, . k \ F:; , 
S x 
EE kr " ' % 
* # . C 4 


Fair- andlyet cruel! ſure it cant be. 


«4% 


»ly brow. 


#eir Cletia, di/f thou know. 
Parewel my ſeorviful Female Sint. 
Frem Salamis when Tucer fled, 
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Cho telates things done, and gives the time. 116, 
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Rarewel to pleaſure and to fond delight." | pg 


106. 


{\ 


$5 \ i 


- 
k : «4 
1x 3 W 9. 
. . 
, vl \ 4 


. "AL T fg 
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73. | 0n;tell ber that d low. .._ dn 
Gomournfal ſigh, haſte to my fair. .* "as 
| Go dull Mechavick, whoſe infefive pride. 70. 
Go tell my fair that T. LO2 
| 7. 3 \ | | NIC 
7, | H. | ry 
© Hail ancient Brother, what is #n t y mied.. I zo 


6. Hail ſacred Woods, and all ye rural Gods, 2» 
How, Gofle forſook her !*tis as true as may be, 93» 
Heireſs of Love, and glory of the time. 106, 


| Zdeark how tht raging Winds (Great God of Thaw: | 
ol 4) aging Winds (Great God of ee 
W-= | IG 
Ff that this Book withont command. in Oh 
if that extortion; fraud and ſtray. 0. ID 
Z will not tell her that ſhe's fair: 11136 
T* have drank too much Lethe of late. 18. 
Tthank you, worthy Sir, your good axfvice. 21. 
uſt as T livd, juſt ſo 1 dyd. | 26s 
times of old, when Kings did not difdain... 534 | 
field, dear Emmy, nor ow.  \' to F 
i love a Laſs that will not wed. 208... 
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EC. 
Lelaps my Ladys Dog, muſt fit. at meat. . 35s 
Loves Charms all hamane Pre. PI ſway... x "30k: 


PN. | q MIS. IBN ND Q 
My Genins hurried by that haſte. Io. 
Meek, kind, and: good, cond I relate. 5. Mt: 
Mirrour, of Beauty , from whoſe congu' ring Eyes. 20. |: 
My. Pi J oh Hemant 'rother day. 60. | 
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; Ns Ns Salut Tyranny,) no Jeberate War. gr, 
O. 
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O Garden,unto me more bleſt. 'o 

- Of nughty Jove [lately askt a Boon. \ 86. 
Out or 1 burſt, what Yamu'd Wo =t ſpell. 12x. } 

BY O (7+ dpaatnn come _ IZ3. 


44 


R. a 

We 1 

Th Boodle  yoar' heart, or xrve ynine ene... 26; 
F- Reftore - wounded heart, dear Love. _ \. 62. | 
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Shall ſtill my ſuite ove room: 1159 ey 46h 
Sport Meer NE being th as PSs. __ tn ul 
So Rrange a Reaper. 're end 
wth IaF = 
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The cr tef may = Het of ? 
Think ao, v Lact that your is | 
The'Sons os {Pome \Vielde: UN 2 : ath, = 
The) 10 iſſes Bo. 5 | | 
Tell me, thou paler fad Empreſs ths Mts: . 
*Twas at the time when-Phabus with his rays. 47. 

| The Snow's difſolv'd the graſſy Fields grown green.6q, * 
To thee, O Wood, I make my moan. _  .' 
The Fetters of love are far fironger than hate. bw 
This piece of Wood which now doth lye. 825.78 
They ſay that Souls departed firſt os run. 88 


I'Twas Evening when the Suns departure made. 1 IOr. 
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Venus, 7 oft havelhegrd thy Name. 6r. "od 
_ and controls. 69.. 
| 7/pon this Marble ſtone forbear ta tread. ro0. ."., 3 
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"25m "Cllelin." 
Fe makes the Frontiers Ne os fo” 
i the , what ot p - 
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POEMS. 
A Dialogue between an XAthiopi- 
an, and a-White Virgin. 


(vain; 

Vir. Firight menor, you urge your ſuit inf | 

More Fear than Love your Helliſh} * 

EA (looks have bred. | + 

Eternal terror ſeize you for your pain ; 

Think you'll take a Devil to my Bed 2? 

C : 

. Go Court the Darkneſs, Wed thy ſelf to Night; | | 

Fry in your Sands, and ſearch for grains of Gold; 

O Sun, how canſt thou thus behold a ſight 1 

That will thy glorious beams in darkneſs fold ! 
A 


Sure thou art Pluto, ugly infernal Prince, 
Be gone, I ſay, be gone to the Divine 
And Beautious Creature thou didſt raviih hence, 
The lovely, Fair, and Charming 7roſerpine. \ 


Fth.Whiteſt of Whites,more lovely than the day, 
Which trom the Eaſt in radiant beams appears, 
More lovely to my ſight than Cynthia, | 4 

Which twice fix times a year her Beauty clears, 


De» 
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Deſpiſe me not becauſe that Iam black ; 
=} The Sun you ſpeak of lyes ſo neer our Land, 
We have him in ovr Face, you on your Back ; 


Nay, ſometimes with him we walk Hand in y 
(Hand. 


99 


ny Since then that he who the wholeWorld ſurveys, 
ih} Doth deal his Bleſſings with partiality, 

L | You hedoes warm, usſcorcheth with his Rays; 
Your Beauty works the like efte& on me. 


(word; 
Vir. My Beauty, Slave / ſtop that preſumptious 
Shall ſuch a Harpy ever ſpeak my Name? 
Does Earth another Cacus yet afford ? 
1'} What was I born to be a {| port to Fame ? 


"> WET 


Thou art that brand the fatal Siſters threw 

&,1 Into the Fire at Melzager's Birth, 

Which halt conſum'd, in haſt 4/thea drew 'k 
Out of the Flame ; be gone, thou Son of Earthi || 


| Eth. Alas! too cruel Nymph, deſpiſe me not ; 
t5,} ASlave I am, but unto none but you. 
Whiteneſs in you none counteth as a ſpot ; 

De And in our Black lies our chief glory too. 
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The Day is pleaſant unto every ſight, 

, And all men praiſe the glory of the Sun; 

Yet when 'tis gone, how ſoon they hug the Night, 
And ſleeping, in its ſable Boſom run. | 


*Tis only Fancy moves the Sphere of Love ; 
No Colour wards, where C#pid ſhoots his dart ; 
Thou God, who all things with thy power doſt 
(move, } 
With one ſmall touch O wound this Virgins 
(Heart; 


That ſhe who doth thy Power ſo much deſpiſe, 
May quickly by experience learn to know, 

Thou only giv'{t thoſe leave to Tyrannize 
That pay ſubmiſſion to thy Conquering Bow. |W 


Obſerve the Rain-bow,view the Colours there, N 


# Looks it not pleaſant unto every Eye? B 
# Diverſity of Colours makes it fair : Ar 
© Diſcord in Muſick makes an Harmony. Al 
Since then that I am Black,and you are Fair, Tt 

, What a ſweet Babe may come from ſuch a pair? o 
n 
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An Epitaph. 


| Pon this Marble Stone forbear to tread, 
if Or to deface the Relicks of the Dead ; - 
FF Yet 


POEMS. 


$ Yet Read, and ſo ler fall a Tear in Verſe, 
'To pay Deyotions to his mourning Herſe. 

T Here's Vertue laid, and Piety lies ſlain, 

Who the three Graces ſhall revive again * 
ThoſePowers Immortal,who in Heavendo ſhine 
That Trinity, although One God Divine, 

Shall raiſe his Body glorious from the Duſt, 
Who in his Maker did repoſe that truſt, 


The Lovers 7ubtle, 


as 3 ED WS 


(made 
Z ir Evening when the Suns departure 
The open grounds a comfortable ſhade ; 
When walking forth to view the fragrant Fields, 
The ſweet variety that Flora yields, 
Near toa Myrtle Grove a Cave I ſpy'd, | 
By which a pleafant Stream did gently glide : _ 
Amidſt the Grove an ancient Altar ſtands, e 
Almoſt defac'd by irreligious hands. 
This I repair'd, and ſaid, O Goddeſs, now, 
2 [Whoe're thou art, receive my ſacred Vow, 
And grant my Suit, and let ſome pity move 
In C/e/ia's Heart a more propitious Love. 
{Offfrings by me ſhall ever be repaid #43 
Upon this Altar, though by time decay'd, 
ind Mans ingratitude, Then looking round, 
tpy'danIv'ry Image on the ground, 


ct 


LAW” nt 
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Hail Power, faid I, what impious hand hath ' 
(done 

So vile an At? who wou'd ſuch honour ſhun 2 
I waſht it in the Stream, and to it ſaid, 

Ah beautious Image, fair Pigmaleon Maid ; 
Then pazing on it, where a Fillet ty'd 

The Ivory Hair, this Motto eſpy' ; 

In Honour of the mizhty Cyprean Goddeſs. 

O thou llluſtrious Qucen of Love, faid I, 

What Hand cou'd do this great Impicty 2 

What Impious Creature was it durſt prophane }; 
Thy facred Shrine? O Sin without a Name / 
Apainſt a Myrtle by the Altar ſtood 

The Goddeſs Seat, Arcli'd round with Carved 
Therel the Image ſet, and having laid (Wodd, 
My Hand upon the Altar, thusI pray'd. 

Great Paphian Goddeſs, Cytherean Shrine, 
Whoſe preſence, I acknowledge, is Divine. ' St 
If tothis Grove or Altar I have done V 
> Ought Meritor'ous, or have favour won, Ar 

Set Love to all more mild and gentlaybe, Hi 

\nd ceaſe to puniſh Mans Impiety. Tt 

Athoufand Lovers ſhall this Grove frequent, Ar 
And offer Odours of the pureſt ſcent. 

Shoepheods that poſſeſs the Vales ſhall bring |Th 

Their Byeep-hooks crown'd to thee an Offering, 

The Alta ſhook; the Myrtles ſeem'd to move, 
Reſoundutg murmuring Notes of happy Love, 

- "Celeſtial Muſick did ſalute my Ears, . > 

-  VYhenlo, the God of Love tome appears, 
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 '} And fays, Young Man, this Bow my hand rr | 
3 (hold, 
$ Lets fly no Arrow, but the Head is Gold. 
FT Thy Prayer is heard, the Goddeſs is appeas'd, 
$ And every Lover of his pain is easd. 
No Jealouſie or Fears ſhall now torment 
A Lovers Joy, or raviſh his Content. 
The faireſt Nymphs,whoſeBeauty wins the Bays, 
Shall ſing Encomiums of her Lovers praiſe, 
The faireſt Shepherdeſs (for Love hath Charms) 
Shall fold a naked Shepherd in her Arms ; 
Fair Daphne playing on a rural Quill, 
Both Hills and Dales with Corydox ſhall. fill, 
4 And Corydon ſhall VVoods and Springs poſleſs 
| ['VVith praiſes of his Loving Shepherdeſs. 
Loves mutual Sympathy ſhall Crown the Year, 
And thou whoſe Heart doth Loves Idea bear, 
Shalt in thy Celia find a quick return, 
VVho, in thy abſence, flames of Love do burn ; 
And e're the Sun the Horizon decline, _ 
Her beautious Body ſhall be joyn'd to thine, 
This faid, he lightly from the Altar Springs, 
And Fans the ſounding 'Jrove with tow'ring 
| WINgS. 
ng [Then on a ſudden, through my ſwelling Veins 
. - [Loves paſſion glides,and all my Bones igflames ; 
And having gain'd the Conqueſt of mBreaſt, # 
Reigns Monarch there, and ſcornsto be ſuppreſt. © 
The Goddeſs then adoring, I a way ' * XS 
py'd, which 'twixtthe Shrine and Altar lay : 
ay H £4 This 


——_—_—— 


S- 4 
Y 2 ”% 


; This path I follow'd, Fortune was my guide, 
And led me all along the River ſide, 
VVhere Multitude of Lovers did reſort, 
FMing the Fields with all delightful ſport, 
Some in the ſtream their tender Limbs unite, 
Like Salamacis and Fermaphrodite ; 
Others upon the ground ſo cloſely lye, 
You'd take them for the Zodiack Geminy. 
One's plaitingGarlands,tother's twiſting Boughs, 
Commixt with Flowers, to bind her Lovers 
(brows. I 
One's braiding of the Hair, another tries 
VVith pleaſant Songs to cloſe her Lovers Eyes. 
This ſeeming coy, a thouſand pretty ways 
Her eager Lover to her Arms betrays. 
That Ritg in nothing, but pure Innocence, 
Thinks todelay her Lover's an offence. 
O happy place / ſaid I, and down 1lay 
- wp a riſing ground that did ſurvey 
The poſture ot each Lover, when from far 
$A Lady came, juſt as a riſing Star. 
he lighter Veſtments that her parts infold, 
VVere AzureSilk, and interweav'd with Gold; 
Her Hair was braided, dreſt with Ribbons ; fo 
_ 4ris appears, dreſt in her mantling Bow. 
ASilver Vcil her beauteous Face did ſhade, 
So fin&you'd fay 'twas by Arachne made, 
The emulous Winds her ſwelling Garments kiſs, 
VVhich to my view betray'd a Lovers Bliſs. 
I gaz'd, not able to revert my Eyes T1 
From Loves great Charms,and facred Novelties:] 


_ 


IS 
VS, 


| 


| And fear'd it inſtantly might bemy own; 
*F But as ſhe nearer came unto my view, 
FF My doubts were clear'd, and I my Celia knew ; 


* She made reſiſtance, ſuch as might be ſaid, 
Thou ſhalt enjoy, and yet Fle dye a Maid. ; 


; Sr Charms all humane forcedo ſway, 


uy 
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Thy Fate, Aeon, then I did bemone, | 


I ran to meet her, when her eager ſteps 
Prevents my ſpeed, and in my Arms ſhe leaps ; 
Claſping I laid me gently on the ground, 
Millions of kiſſes their ſucceſſors found. 

I ruffled up her Silks which kept the way 
Unto the Paradiſe where Cupid lay ; 


Her Eyes declar'd her Pleaſure and Content, | 
And what ſhe did was out of Complement. *? 
What thought can know the Pleaſures I enjoy'd?® 
Immortal Pleaſures, never to be cloy'd. | 
But till in modeſt terms I canexpreſs * | 
My full fruition, you have leave to gueſs. **. 7 
VVe bound our Brows with Myrtle,and teturn'd 
Unto the Grove, and ſweeteſt Odours burn'd; 
VVe deck'd the Shrine with Garlands, and this% 
For ever weour Annual Rites will pay ; $. 
And unto every Lover this ſhall be j 
(Great Paphian Queen) a joyful Jubile. p! 


On Love. p 
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And Monarchs do his Power obey.” ! 
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A Dvalogue between an Athiopi- | 
an, and a-White V irgin. 


Vain; 
Dir. Afvgn me not, you urge your Wi in 
More Fear than Love your Helliſh 
| (looks have bred, 
Eternal terror ſeize you for your pain ; 
Think you'll take a Devil to my Bed 2? 


J. 
. Go Court the Darkneſs, Wed thy ſelf to Night; | ; 
Fry in your Sands, and ſearch for grains of Gold; 
O Sun; how canſt thou thus behold a ſight 
That will thy glorious beams in darkneſs fold / 
A 


Sure thou art Pluto, ugly infernal Prince, 
Be gone, I ſay, be gone to the Divine 
And Beautious Creature thou didſt raviih hence, 
The lovely, Fair, and Charming ”ro/ſerpine. \ 


Eth.Whiteſt of Whites,more lovely than the day, 
Which from the Eaſt in radiant beams appears, 
More lovely to my ſight than Cynthia, ] 

Which twice (ix times a year her Beauty clears, 


De- 
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Deſpiſe me not becauſe that Iam black ; 


The Sun you ſpeak of lyes ſo neer our Land, 

We have him in ovr Face, you on your Back ; 
Nay, ſometimes with him we walk Hand in | 
(Hand. 


Since then that he who the wholeWorld ſurveys, 
Doth deal his Bleſſings with partiality, 

You he does warm, us ſcorcheth with his Rays; 
Your Beauty works the like efte& on me. 


(word; 
Vir. My Beauty, Slave / ſtop that preſumptious 
Shall ſuch a Harpy ever ſpeak my Name? 
Does Earth another Cacus yet afford 2? 
What was I born to be a ſport to Fame 2 


Thou art that brand the fatal Siſters threw 
Into the Fire at Mele ager's Birth, 

Which half conſum'd, in haſt 4/thea drew 
Out of the Flame ; be gone, thou Son of Earth? + 


Eth. Alas! too cruel Nymph, deſpiſe me not ; 
A Slave I am, but unto none but you. 

Whiteneſs in you none counteth as a ſpot ; 
And in our Black lies our chief glory too, 


Hz The 
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The Day is pleaſant unto every ſight, 
. And all men praiſe the glory of the Sun; 


And ſleeping, in its fable Boſom run. 


"Tis only Fancy moves the Sphere of Love ; 
No Colour wards, where Cupid ſhoots his dart ; 
Thou God, who all things with thy power doſt 
(move, 
With one ſmall touch O wound this Virgins 
(Heart; 


That ſhe who doth thy Power ſo much deſpiſe, 
May quickly by experience learn to know, 

Thou only giv'ſt thoſe leave to Tyrannize 
That pay ſubmiſſion tothy Conquering Bow. 


Yet 


ys 
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Yet when 'tis gone, how ſoon they hug the Night, ; 


: 


i 


; ” Or to deface the Relicks of the Dead ; - $1 


Obſerve the Rain-bow,view the Colours there, | ! 

# Looks itnot pleaſant unto every Eye? [ 

Diverſity of Colours makes it fair : , 

| * Diſcord in Muſick makes an Harmony. 4 
Since then that I am Black,and you are Fair, 1 

, What a ſweet Babe may come from ſuch a pair? , 
-141 Kooogt "2 wo 
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An Epitap : 

Pon this Marble Stone forbear to tread, {4 


*/'F I. 
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$ Yet Read, and ſo ler fall a Tear in Verſe, 

$ To pay Devotions to his mourning Herſe. 
& Here's Vertue laid, and Piety lies lain, 

Who the three Graces ſhall revive again * 

ThoſePowers Immortal,who in Heavendo ſhine 
F That Trinity, although One God Divine, 
Shall raiſe his Body glorious from the Duſt, 
Who in his Maker did repoſe that truſt, 


The Lovers Jubile. 
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(made 

Z be Evening when the Suns departure 

The open grounds a comfortable ſhade ; 
When walking forth to view the fragrant Fields, 
The ſweet variety that Flora yields, | 
Near toa Myrtle Grove a Cave I ſpy'd, | 
By which a pleaſant Stream did gently glide : _, 
Amidſt the Grove an ancient Altar ſtands, 3 
Almoſt defac'd by irreligious hands. 
This I repair'd, and ſaid, O Goddeſs, now, 
-2 | Whoe're thou art, receive my ſacred Vow, 
And grant my Suit, and let ſome pity move 
In C/clia's Heart a more propitious Love. , 
Ott'rings by me ſhall ever be repaid 4 
Upon this Altar, though by time decay'd, 
{And Mans ingratitude, Then looking round, 
Iſpydanlv'ry Image on the ground, 


— ” *, 
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Hail Power, faid I, what impious hand hath 'Þ. 
(done } 

So vile an At? who wou'd ſuch honour ſhun z Þ 
I waſht it in the Stream, and to it faid, { þ 
Ah beautious Image, fair Pigmaleon Maid ; 
Then gazing on it, where a Fillet ty'd 
The Ivory Hair, this Mottol eſpy'd ; ? 
In Honour of the mizhty Cyprean Goddeſs. F 
O thou Illuſtrious Qucen of Love, faid I, $ 
What Hand cou'd do this great Impiety 2 [ 
What Impious Creature was it durſt prophane } 5 
Thy ſacred Shrine 2 O Sin without a Name / F 
Apainſt a Myrtle by the Altar ſtood E 
/ 

Y 

L 

A 
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The Goddeſs Seat, Arclid round with Carved 
Therel the Image ſet, and having laid (Wood, 
My Hand upon the Altar, thusI pray'd. 
Great Paphian Goddeſs, Cytherean Shrine, 
Whoſe preſence, I acknowledge, is Divine. 
If to this Grove oor Altar I have done V 
Ought Meritor'ous, or have favour won, A 
Wet Love to all more mild and gentleybe, H 
And ceaſe to puniſh Mans Impiety. T 
Athouſand Lovers ſhall this Grove frequent, A 
And offer Odours of the pureſt ſcent. 
yew, ane that poſſeſs the Vales ſhall bring | T. 
Their Tyxeep-hooks crown'd to thee an Offering, 
The Alt hook ;the Myrtles ſeem'd to move, 
Reſoundutg murmuring Notes of happy Love, : ; 
Celeſtial Muſick did ſalute my Ears, . > 
 VVhenlo, the God of Love tome appears, 


GO - 
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 'Þ And fays, Young Man, this Bow my hand doth 
= (hold, 
[Lets fly no Arrow, but the Head is Gold. 

FI Thy Prayer is heard, the Goddeſs is appeas'd, 
And every Lover of his pain is easd. 
No Jealouſie or Fears ſhall now torment 
A Lovers Joy, or raviſh his Content. 
The faireſt Nymphs,whoſeBeauty wins the Bays, 
Shall ſing Encomiums of her Lovers praiſe, 
The faireſt Shepherdeſs (for Love hath Charms) 
1 Shall fold a naked Shepherd in her Arms ; 
Fair Daphne playing on a rural Quill, 
Both Hills and Dales with Corydox ſhall. fill, 
4 |} And Corydon ſhall VVoods and Springs pofleſs 
| {I VVith praiſes of his Loving Shepherdelſs. 
Loves mutual Sympathy ſhall Crown the Year, 
And thou whoſe Heart doth Loves Idea bear, 
Shalt in thy Celia find a quick return, 
VVho, in thy abſence, flames of Love go burn : 
Ande're the Sun the Horizon decline, boy 
Her beautious Body ſhall be joyn'd to thine, 
This faid, he lightly from the Altar Springs, / 
And Fans the ſounding 'rove with tow'ring 

| WINgS. 

g | Then on a ſudden, through my ſwelling Veins : 
Loves paſſion glides,and all my Bones igflames ; 
And having gain'd the Conqueſt of m#Breaſt, 
| Reigns Monarch there, and ſcorns tobe ſuppreſ 
{The Goddeſs then adoring, I a way 

FEpy'd, which 'twixtthe Shrine and Altar lay : 
H £ This 
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- This path I follow'd, Fortune was my guide, 
And led me all along the River ſide, 
VVhere Multitude of Lovers did reſort, 
Fling the Fields with all delightful ſport, 
Some 1n the ſtream their tender Limbs unite, 
Like Salamacis and F{ermaphrodite ; 
Others upon the ground ſo cloſely lye, 
You'd take them for the Zodiack Geminy. 
One's plaitingGarlands,tother's twiſting Bough 
Commixt with Flowers, to bind her Love 
(brows|] ' 
One's braiding of the Hair, another tries 
VVith pleaſant Songs to cloſe her Lovers Eyes. 
" This ſeeming coy, a thouſand pretty ways 
Her eager Lover to her Arms betrays. 
That $skill'd in nothing, but pure Innocence, 
Thinks to delay her Lover's an offence. 
O happy place / ſaid I, and down Hay 
Upon a riſing ground that did ſurvey 
The poſture ot each Lover, when from far 
A Lady came, juſt as a riſing Star. 
he lighter Veſtments that her parts infold, 
VVere AzureSilk, and interweav'd with Gold; 
Her Hair was braided, dreſt with Ribbons ; fo 
Iris appears, dreſt in hermantling Bow. 
ASilver Vcil her beauteous Face did ſhade, 
So fin&you'd fay 'twas by Arachxe made, 
The emulous Winds her ſwelling Garments kiſs 
VVhich tomy view betray'd a Lovers Bliſs. 
I gaz'd, not able to revert my Eyes | 
From Loves great Charms,and ſacred N ar” 
.. Thy 
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* But as ſhe nearer came unto my view, 
# My doubts were clear'd, and I my C/e/ia knew ; 
* I ran to meet her, when her eager ſteps 


* She made reſiſtance, ſuch as might be ſaid, 


S-— Charms all humane force do ſway, 
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Thy Fate, Afeon, then I did bemone, 
And fear'd it inſtantly might be my own; 


Prevents my ſpeed, and in my Arms ſhe leaps ; 
Claſping I laid me gently on the ground, 
Millions of kiſles their ſucceſſors found. 

I ruffled up her Silks which kept the way 
Unto the Paradiſe where Cupid lay ; 


Thou ſhalt enjoy, and yet Ile dye a Maid. 
Her Eyes declar'd her Pleaſure and Content, 
And what ſhe did was out of Complement. 
What thought can know the Pleaſures I enjoy'd? 
Immortal Pleaſures, never to be cloy'd. 
But till in modeſt terms I canexpreſs s 
My full fruition, you have leave to gueſs. **. 
VVe bound our Brows with Myrtle,and teturn'd 
Unto the Grove, and ſweeteſt Odours burn'd ; -- 
VVe deck'd the Shrine with Garlands, and thi 
For ever we our Annual Rites will pay ; S 
And unto every Lover this ſhall be 
(Great Paphian Queen) a joyful Jubile. 


| On Love. 


And Monarchs do his Power obey.” 
X Nor 
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Tr is there any can reſiſt, 
e makes them Love, and when he liſt, 


The ſureſt place is any where. 


o place preſcribd, now here, now there, 


A Song. 


S-— let's to the Tavern be gone, 
The day does begin todecline, 
All the time we do loſe 

VVe baſely abuſe 

The longing deſire of VVine. 


Boy, call up your Ladies of Pleaſure, 

No Stoick with us ſhall tarry, 
VVe'll drink all the Night 

And take our delight, 

Let Settary Dreamers marry. 


Come, fill the Glaſs full to the Brim, 

KE Fove our Pleaſure oppoſes, 
urPallates "twill pleaſe 

And expel all Diſcaſe, 

And inflame our frollick Repoſes. 


VVelaugh at the madneſs of thoſe 

VVho heap up a Maſs of Treaſure, 

VVe hate a baſe Miſer, 

But we will be wiſer, 

And confound all our Riches in Pleaſure. 


Thus 


An 


Thus, like Gods, well have pleaſure in ſtore, 
And our Wine ſhall roar in like the Waves, 
And in ſpight of pale Death, 
That deſtroyer of Breath, 

We'll keep Revellings yet in our Graves, 


D mmo—— 


The Surrender. 


T Yield, dear Enemy, nor now 

CanT reſiſt ſo ſweet a Brow ; 
For who would not a ſlave remain, 
On whom thou pleaſe to lay thy Chain ? 
For with ſuch love thy YoakT take, 
As Martyrs that embrace a Stake. 
Now ſince I own this great deteat, 
Command thy Forces to retreat, 
And vail thoſe charming looks, from whence 
My Ruine comes, by Innocence: 
And fince I yield my ſelf your Slave, 
Ler Beauty, which the —_— gave, 
Not triumph in the vanquiſhe foil, 
Or glory in your Captives ſpoil. 
The noble Lyon in his rage 
Diſdains his Forces to engage 
Againſt a proſtrate Worm, trom whence 
His vallour can have no pretence: 
Such honours always did purſue 
The Roman Valour as their duc: 
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| Andfince that you have now put on 
The Courage of an Amazon, 

An Angels Beauty, ſuch a form 

May glorified Saints adorn ; 

May all their Vertues take a place 

To = thy Heart as well as Face, 

And in thy Breaſt ſome pitty plant, 
The only Good that thou doſt want : 
Thus ſhall my Chain more gentle prove, 
Supported by the Wings of Love. 


lovea Laſs that will not wed, 

Yet vallues not her Maiden-head ; 
That is not peeviſh, proud, nor poor, 
That ſcorns the Title of a Whore ; 

That can both Dance, and Sing, and Quaff, 
And, in what ever humour, Laugh ; 

Who ſwears by Fate, ſhe'll not abuſe 

What Nature gives her leave to uſe ; 

Yet to a Friend will not be coy, 
.But give him leave for to enjoy 

What he deſires, ſo he'll conceal 

Thoſe hidden Pleaſures which they ſteal. 
She is not ſuch as ſtand without," | 
And call toevery rabble Rout, 

Crying, Turn in, thou honeſt Fellow, 
Until their is grown ſo mellow, 

That even the Pox would ſcorn to dwell 
In ſuch a loathſom naſty Cell. 

A vengance take ſuch Whores as theſe, 
"gre far worſe than the Diſcaſe; 
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I cannot owes but their deſcent 

Was from ſome naſty Excrement; 
Elſe cou'd they ne're infect the Earth 
With Plagues, but from ſo baſe a Birth. 


A Dream. 


Hen 7itan haſted from his heavenly 
(Sphere, 

And Thetis modeſt Bluſhes did appear ; 

Grown weary with the fervor of rhe day, 

Upon the Banks of a cool Brook I lay ; 

The ſhallow Stream ſoft murmuring did yield, 

A whiſtling Zepras cool'd the heated field; 

TheBirds inTrecs with their mellodious Throats 

Prattled the diſcord of divided Notes. 

The Hills the ſound repelFd, the Virgin Voice 

To every accent lenta parting Noiſe. 

The Graſhopper (whoſe ſhriller voice repairs 

The ſmalnelſs of his kind) with pleaſant Airs 

Made all the Fields to ring, ſuch harmony 

Proceeded trom tl! Innumerable Fry. 

I fancy'd this to be th' Flizean Groves, 

The happy Paradiſe of all chaſt Loves; 

And withtmy Cle/ia here, when happily 

A ſilent ſlumber clos'd my twinkling Eye. 

Behold, the God of Dreams betore me ſtood; 

And with hisLeadenWand he ſmooth'd theood, 


And 
P 
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' Andbruſht the whiſtling Winds,whi forthwith 
Upon the ground as Dews that fall in May. (lay 


A gen'ral filence cover'd all the place, 

And on my Head he laid his drowſie Mace; 

Earth ſeem to vaniſh, Heaven for todeſcend, 

A hundred Thrones one Goddeſs did attend, 

VVho ina Rain-bow Robe,commixt with Rays, 

Such as So! wears when he the VVorld ſurveys, 

Enters the Pallace; from her ſparkling Eye ; 

Proceeded Love,and awtul Majeſty, * 

A Throne there was, Twelve Lyons did uphold, 

Set round with Amethyſts in beaten Gold. 

The ſteps were Crowns, Scepters, and Diadems, 

Rubies, and Saphirs, and commixed Gems. 

The Goddeſs this aſcends, whoſe heavenly Face 

Did quite eclipſe the luſter of the place ; 

Millions of Capids, in their Liverics, 

Attend the motion of her ſparkling Eyes. 

A Herauld then the Goddeſs will proclaims, 

And ſummons all who burn with Love's fierce 
(Flames 

T' appear before the Throne. VVithout delay, 

Innumerable Troops her will obey. 

And here 'twas worthy of ones obſervation, 

To ſee each Mimick fool it in his ſtation, 

One inan antick poſture leads a Dance, 

And ſwears each ſtep is Alamode de France; 

'Tother more ſolid, walks a State-Corant, 

AndRedigreed Antiquity doth vaunt. 


Tie 


4 


"yu 


" The next a puling Lover, foreward ſteers, 
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His Eyes deje&, diſtill abundant Tears, 
Complaining of his cruel Fate, ro move 


{ln ſome baſe Punk a more auſpicious love; 


LA braging, roaring Ruffian next appears, 


I Who talks of deſolation, racks and fears ; 


Afrights his Love, who he doth ſtrive to gain, 

And thinks Be/lona one of Yenus train. 

Some aged Fools I ſaw among the reſt, 

Who time of every Senſe did quite diveſt ; 

Shaking their hoary Heads, in their eſteem, 

As Complaiſant as when they were Sixteen 

Proteſting Love, in ſuch a doleful ſtrain, 

As Ghoſts are wont who Viſit Earth again. 

But that which mov'd me moſt, was for to ſee 

My Brother Poets ſenſlefs foolery. 

Loaden with Anagrams, Acroſticks, time 

Was never ſpent in cobling of ſuch Rhime: 

Some weep in Elegie, and Epitaph, 

Whoſe Nonſenſe well might cauſe the dead ” 
(laugh; | 

Others more Jocund, Songs and Catches —_ | 

And ſure they are, that every Clauſe will take. 

And in a word, though all was but deluſion, 

It was the perfect Map of meer confuſion. 

The Goddets fmil'd, (as well ſhe might) to ſec 

The true adorers of her Deity 

So much deiuded by each Idle Paflion, 


Which was by cuſtom grown into a fa{liba; 


And 1 


'. And gave Command,for 'twas her will and Plea- 


: And thouſands more were won after this taſhion, 
Not courted with an Idle whining pallion. as 


-» The ſelf-admiring Boy, who with diſdain 
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lure, 

Which raſhly broke,they might repent at wy n 
That none ſhou'd Court in any other fort 
Then what was usd when Mars and ſhe did Þ, 

(ſport ;4 
Think you, faid ſhe, that Pelexs ere had ſped 'T' 
So happily in Thetis pregnant Bed," 
Who oft by varying torms ſhe did delude, 
If not by force he had her charms ſubdu'd ? 
Did not th' Infernal Prince aſcend from Hell, 
To Lights abode, where Gods and Men dodwell, 
And took thy Daughter,Ceres, to Command 
The utmoſt limits of th' Infernal Land 2 
Yes, Proſerpine was tair, a Goddeſs too, 
What cannot Love, that mighty Monarch, do ? 
Think you that Fove, Father of Gods and Men, 
Had e're enjoy'd Agenor's lovely Gem, 
If not by Pollicy made his eſcape, 
And then confirm'd his Paſſion with a Rape ? 


Fortune aſſiſts the bold, who Courts by Letter 
Is counted modeſt, yet thought ne're the better ; T, 
For Women love thoſe that are brisk and tree, 
And hate the laſie Lovers Pedantry. 

If they flight you, do you but then ſlight them, 
The Women ſoon will learn to Court the Men: 
Didedvt the Beautious Eccho Court in vain + 


Her] 


4 {Her love repaid, did not Medea wo 

© JThe Emonean Prince with love and Magiek too? 
© JAnd Sy//a too, by Impious love miſled, 

, {Her Father flew, togain juſt Mines Bed ; 
d\JAnd both her ſelf and Purple Hair did bring 
 i/Pledges of love, unto the Cretan King, 

' JAnd Dido, whillt her love ſhe did purſue, 

The 7rojan Prince to her embraces drew. 

Tis only Cuſtom makes them claita as duc 

The Adoration that belongs to you; 

Your ſervile Yoak of _=_ quickly break; 
And put 1n he_—_ what you hear me ſpeak 
They all aſſent, and wiſely did approve 

The wholſom Counſel of the Queen of Love, 
And fo departed :. when a om Laſs, 

Which in the dark might tor my Lady paſs, 

' [Gaveme a kiſs, and tome ſmiling ſed, 

IShe thought the Graſs as good as any Bed ; 
Ihugg'd a wholſom Girl in my eſteem ; 

$o wak'd, and vext, I found it but a Dream, 


;|To the Honourable Jonathan At- 
kins, Governour of the Bar= 


, | badoes. 


WT joy like ours the mighty Roman State 
Their Capitolean Triumphs celebrate. 
. I 
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Sing, /o Peans for their Victory, is --3; 
And Tropnies bring, great God of V Var, to thee. 
Yet we to you Great Sir, will Trophies bring 
Of Peace, a more delightful Offering. 
Our VVoods ſhall ring, whilſt we bring Myrtle 
| (Boughs, 
Commixt withBays, to crown your ſacredBrows, 
And thou Daphnean Lawrel too ſhall joyn 
Thy verdant . Leaves, which ſhall his Temples 
Ceres, Pomona, Flora, all thall bring (twine: 
The Glorys of the Summer, Autumn, Spring. 
The great Surveyor of the Eaſt, and Weſt 
Shall tire the Spices ot the Phenix Net ; 
And Jowe's great Bird ſhall in her Tallons bring 
The living ///vaixas an Offering ; | 
Iris to both the Poles her Bow 1hall tye, 
V Vhoſe party-colour'd Robes adorn the Skie. 
The ſpangled Orbs their glory ſhall diſpence 
Upon this Ifle, with ſacred Influence. 
All things ſhall firive to add ſome glory to 
Thus Ferril Tile, that's Governed by you, 
Even fenfelets things : And ſhall I ſilent fit, 
And ſlcarat all, for to be thought a VVir, 
Like many Foppiſh Gallants now adays 2 
No, I le preſent you with this ſprig of Bays. 
Inſpire my Muſe, thou ſacred God of Verſe, 
V Vhiiſt in Heroick Numbers I rehcarſe 
The glory, fafety, and the bleſt content, _ 
Depends, Great Sir, upon your Governmeſt., 


The 
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The Rich, the Poor, the Strong, the Impatent, 
Each in his Station reaps a bleſt content. 

The Rich his Land and Cawtle doth obtain, 
The Poor Man reaps the truft of all his pain, 
The ſtrong Mans ſtrength is curb'd from Ty- 
The weak ne're fears his angry Enemy. (ranny, 
Here no Man falls by cruel hand of V Var, 
Nor raging Tumults terrifie from far; 

But here in ſafety every mandoes lye, 
Reaping the joys of ſuch Tranquillity. | 
Five le Roy. Great Charles, thou didſt foreſce 
This Countrys good, and longd-for Liberty. 
Great Jonathan our Dawid well did know, 

On whom his Love and Honour to beſtow 3 
Elſe had this Iſle ne're ſeen this happy time, 
More Fertil by your preſence, than the Clime. 

O happy Iſland / O Thrice happy Land, , 
VVhole Regiment is given to your Hand ! 

Rule as you pleaſe, thoſe Pow'rs that reign above 
_—_ your Soul with a paternal Love; 
Infufing in our Hearts Obedience ſtill, 
Governing all our Actions by your V Vill. 


O .mihi tam longe maneat pars altima vitae 
Spiritus, & quantum ſat erit ſua dicere faita 
Non me carminibas vincet nec Thracius Orpheus, 


Nec Linus, 
t z* On 
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On 'the Nine Muſes, out of Auſo- 
AUS. P 


Lio relates things done,and gives the time ; +: 
Melpomene delights in Tragick Rhyme; 

Thalia ſports it in laſcivious Verles, 

Euterpe ſweet and pleaſant things reherfſes ; 

Ti =" ol with Harps the mind inſpires ; 
Erato dancing moſt of all delires; 

Calliope brave Deeds to Books commits ; 
©ranta to Aſlronomy ſubmits ; 

Pelhymnia deſcribes with hand and geſture 

In mid(t of theſe, 4polo moſt Divine 

VVith his diffuſive Spirit cheers the Nine. 


To Clelia. 


Eirele of love, and glory of the Time, 
Angelick Beauty ſhining in your Prime; 
Thus Gods in ancient times did terrific 


Poor Mortals by appreaching Deity, 

As when you ſhow the luſter of your Eye; 
Whoſe high Majeſtick grace, when lookt upon, 
Doth cauſe an awful adoration. 

Never did Fgypt Apis worſhip more, 

Offering their lives, then wedo yo adore ; 
The Sun-burnt African, of ſable hue, | 
V Vorſhips the Moon, and thinks it may be = 
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, Do really adore that high perte&tion 


Pt how the roaring Winds, (great God of 
* Our well rig'd Veſſel riding on the Main, 


Then by a great deſcent ſhe falls again 


PortMs © , 
The Perfian,' the Sun, and thinks he ſpies 

The glory only propper to your Eyes. 

But we cnlightned by that glorious light 
Wou'd make a Sun-ſhine inthe dankeſt Night, 


Which they enjoy but only by reflexion. 
Fair C/c/ia, then give me but leave to fay, 
I ſhall no more delight to ſee the day, 
Than ſee you happy, which ſhall ever be 
The greateſt happineſs can come to me, 


On the wndaunted Courage of # 
Shiporackt Captain. | 


Thunder,) 
Exalt the briny Floods, to tear a ſunder 


Whoſe lofty threatned Pendant does diſdain 
Proud Neptuxes angry Power, and awtul wrath, 
Daſhing the boldeſt of his Waves to Froth. 
Which when the _ of Floods with anger ſaw, 
His awful Trident ſcorning to withdraw, 

He ſummon'd all the Waves, and did implore 
The Folean aid, which made the Winds to roar. 
Now like to Mountains riſe the Waves on high, 
Tofling the nimble Veſſel to the Skie ; 


Into the gaping Bowels of the Main. 
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" No voice 1s heard,in vain they ſpend theirBreath, 

Two Elements at once conſpire their Death, 

\ The Mariners are ſtupifi'd with fear, 

The skilful Pilot knows not how to ſteer. 

The Ocecan boils, and, to augment the rage, 

The Winds trom ev'ry Point the Floods engage. 

Heavens {ace 1s coyer'd with a Veil ot Night, 

The Thunder-bearing Clouds ejected Light ' 

From all Parts flies, and in this wretched ſtate, 

Preſents to all an unavoided Fate. 

Which when the Captain ſaw, he gaz'd a while, 

- Toſeec their manly Courage thus recoil ; 

zAnd with more Pow'r than Neptuye, which dath 

0 | (\way 

His wat'ry Trident, which the Waves obey, 

His loud Imperial voice commands a peacg, 

WhofeEccho ſtops the Waves, and makes them 
(ceaſe, 

Or like ficrce Mars,with an undaunted minde, 

As if their God the wat'ry Realm did bind, 

He cuts the ſmiling Ocean, and does ſtand 

As the Supream that Governs Sea and Land. 

Now by this time a frighted Wave appears 

Ar Nep!une's Court, relating all their fears ; 

Telling, fome mighty God uſurp'd his Seat, 

And all the Waves lay proſtrate at his Feet, + 

The Sea-green Godl all in a rage appears, 

And the-thrill 7rytons Viſage anger bears ; 

The Merma:ds skip and dance about the Boat, . 

Which Scamen ſay docs dreadful Storms _ 

| An 
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. And all their hopes are ſhatter'd as their Sails. 
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And fo it was. The Miſty Shades of Night _—- 
All on a ſudden robb'd 'em of the Light. / 
The Heavens began to roare, the Waves ariſe, 
Daihing their briny Floods againſt the Skies. 
The Captain ſtrives in vain the Ship to ſave, 
While on each.ſide appears a threatning Grave, 
There's no ceſſation, VVaves the V Vaves. out- 
vies 
And threaten Heaven with their ws 
VVhat ſhou'd they do, poor men 2 theirCourage 
(tails, 


They all ſtand {tupifi'd, like fenſelefs ftocks, 

VVhilſt the craz'd Veſſel'sdaſld againſt theRocks. 

The Captain then, with a Couragious motion, 

Leaps in the raging Bowelsof the Ocean, 

And with his threatning Sword he cuts the 
(Waves, 

The raging Floods with Valour he outbraves ; 

And ſwimming to the Shoar, hisSword he thakes, 

Whereat the roaring Sea retires and quakes, 

Bur all his men,alas / like filly Shzep, 

Sink to the bottom ot the ſwelling Deep. 

Yet he's ne're daunted, his firm Soul ſtands faſt 

Upon its Baſis, ſtedfaſt to the laſt. 

What Noble Hero ever cou'd do more” 

Than be o're Land and Sea a Conquerour ? 
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